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A NEGRO REGIMENT REPULSING 
An Attack of Rebels and Bloodhounds. 


Tue use of bloodhounds in hunting down 
maroon negroes is too well known to need ex- 
planation or denunciation. It is one of the features 
of the system. Our Government once resolved to 
employ bloodhounds against the Seminoles, in Florida, 
but the public voice denounced the return to barbar- 
ism, Little did the rulers of the land then expe t to 
see bloodhounds used against soldiere fighting under 
the Stars and Stripes. But the use of colored regi- 
ments by the Government has led the insurrectionary 
leaders to employ hounds as auxiliaries. There have. 
been several collisions between the sable troops and 
their enemies, but the negro fleeing for life, unarmed 
and unequipped, is a different being from the drilled 
soldier. Anaffair at Pocatalego, in December, showed 
the uselessness of the canine auxiliaries of rebellion. 
As the rebels attacked the let South Carolina volun- 
teers, the bloodhounds rushed upon them, but were 
soon shot or speared on the bayonets of the men, who 
held aloft, with no little exultation, the beasts that 
had been so long a terror to their race. 








THE RECENT FEARFUL CONFLAGRATION 
AT GLOUCESTER, MASS. 


Tue enterprising town of Gloucester has 
recently been desolated by a terrible conflagration. 
sweeping away the Cape Ann Bank and nearly 100 
stores and dwellings. This is the second time that 
Gloucoster has suffered severely by conflagration. 





Early in the morning of the 16th Sept., 1830, fire 
broke out near the westerly end of Front street, and, 
sweeping westward, consumed 20 dwelling-houses 
and 40 stores and outbuildings, chiefly on the north 
side of Front street, being a portion of the same 
locality devastated by the present fire. The amount 
of property then destroyed was $150,000. ; 

The late disastrous conflagration originated on Feb. 
18, in Sawyer’s block. It was first diecovered about 
half-past thrée o’clock, in the upper part of the tailor- 
ing establishment of Andrew Elwel, jun. Some think 
incendiarism was the cause of the conflsgration. The 
alarm was given about four o’clock, when the ther- 
mometer was six degrees below zero. The people 
rallied and did their best, but the flames swept along 
with fearful power. On the southerly side of Front 
street the fire was checked at Stacy’s Building, which 
was saved. At seven o’clock the Selectmen and En- 
gineers began to blow up buildings. An old paint- 
shop, belonging to the Nathaniel Babson estate, was 
first blown up, then Tappan’s Buiiding, then Dr. Wor- 
cester’s house, then Capt. Lowe’s house, until six 
were destroyed. 

‘There is no doubt that the Salem steam-engine pre- 
vented the fire from spreading any further westward 
after it arrived. The fire on the northerly side of 
Front street was checked at the Custom-House, a 
brick and fireproof building, on the north-east corner 
of Pleasant and Front streets; and a change of the 
wind blowing over the burnt district stopped the 
flames at Dr. Garland’s house, Everything between 
Front street and the wharves, as far east as Duncan 
street, was destroyed, with the exception of a black- 





It is fortunate that there were no accidents of a 
serious nature during the conflagration, There were 
rumors of casualties, but these could not be traced to 
uny reliable souree. One of the bakeries destroyed 
contained 300 barrels of flour. The burnt district ex- 
tends from the fourth or fifth building west of the 
intersection of Centre street with Front street, and 
from Sawyer’s block, nearly opposite Centre street, 
on the southerly side, along both sides of Front 
street, nearly 1,000 feet, and extends south to the 
wharves. 

A large quantity of mackerel was destroyed, valued 
at $15,000, owned by Isaac Rich, of Boston, for the 
sale of which John Pew was agent. This large pile 
of fish was burning briskly when we left, But two 
Vessels were burnt, the Gen. Scott, damaged about 
$1,500, and an old schooner which was of little value. 
The people of Gloucester manfully met the demand 
upon their fortitude caused by a terrible conflagration 
in bitterly cold weather, They used the means at 
hand with all the effect possible, and though the flames 
at one time mocked their utmost efforts, the inhabi- 
tants continued to work by such instrumentalities as 
they possessed, and thus much property was saved 
that would stherwise have been destroyed. 

We learn that Capt. Lowe, the President of the 
Cape Ann Bank, obtained the keys of the building 
before the fire spread to it, and removed a large 
amount of U. 8. Bonds and other securi*ies to his resi- 
dence, By his forethought the bank was thus saved 


curious incidents is thecase of Mr, 
it, who lost the house in which he was 
Tived 93 





Our Special Artist, on learning of the disaster 
hastened to the spot, and from Stacy’s building mad- 
the sketch which we present of the fearful desol - 
tion, 








THE SANITARY FAIR AT BROOKLYN. 


THE city of Brooklyn, not to be outdone 
by other cities in the land, opens her great fair in be- 
half of the Sanitary Commission on the anniversary 
of Washington’s birthday. The place selected is th: 
Academy of Music, in Montague street, but a new 
and feature is ‘‘ The New England Kitchen.” 
The Committee say : 

“ The idea is to present a faithful picture of New 
England farmhouse life of the last century. The 
grand old fireplace shall glow again, the spinning- 
wheel shall whirl as of old, the walls shall be gar- 
nished with the products of the forest and the field, 
the quilting, the donation and the wedding-party shal! 
assemble once more, while the appleparing shall not 
be forgotten, and the dinnertable, always set, shall be 
loaded with substantial New England cheer. The room 
will be of ample size for the accommodation of a large 
number of guests, for whose entertainment the best 
of materials, cooked in the best manner, will be served 
during the continuance of the fair.” 

To carry out this idea a building, on the other side 
of the street, has been secured, and connected with 


in the good work in the City of 
Churches have already, in connection with their fair 
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At the artists’ reception all the leating artists were 
well represented, Gignoux, Durand, Cro Hunt- 
, Ken Rossiter, Inn 8s, De Haas, Hennes- 

a © Ruddivgton, Shattuck, E. Frere and others. 
he fair itself, from the high character of the ladies 
managing it, and the hearty feeling manifested by the 
citizens of Brooklyn, cannot fail to be most gratifying 

in its results. 
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Barnum’s American Museum, 


prour ENORMOUS GIANTS—Three men 

and one woman, each over eight feet high; two 
Dwarfs, each less than two feet high—besides a 
host of other Novelties, DRAMATIC PERFORM- 
ANCES daily at 3 and 74 o’clock p.m. Admission 
to all only 25 cents, 


Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 
Constatias of 23 Photographic Portraits of Oriental 
and Women, taken from life in bot’ indoor and 
eutdoor costumes, represeuting Turk sh, Jewish, 
Armenian, Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationali- 
ties, and also scenes from domestic iife, illustrative 
of Mr. Oscanyan’s Lectures 
It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drawing-room table; and the cheapest and most 
acceptable voy ~ that can be made toa ledy. Costs 
only $3. it free, by mail on receipt of the price, by 
C. OSCANYAN, 
No. 87 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 
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Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

Major Larmer, of the 5th Pennyslvania 
Reserves, was shot dead on Monday, 15th, in 
a skirmish with guerillas, two miles east of 
Brentsville. We lost in the skirmish, beside 
Major Larmer, three cavalry men killed and 
one wounded, and two prisoners. Lieut. 
Senddeter, Commissary of Col. McCandless’s 
brigade, is supposed to be captured. Seve- 
ral of the rebels are said to have been killed 
or wounded. The Major’s party were 
treacherously lured to the place. 

Pleasanton reports the capture of 28 of 
Moseby’s gang. 

ALABAMA. 


The 2d (rebel) Kentucky cavalry, formerly 
commanded by Gen. John Morgan, and the 
3d (rebel) Alabama cavalry, formerly com- 
manded by Gen. Withers, had a serious 
fight on the 9th inst., the circumstances of 
which are as follows: The term of service 
for which the 2d Kentucky enlisted, expires 
on the 2d of May next. On the 8th inst. 
they received an invitation from Gen. Joe 
Johnston to re-eniist. The regiment almost 
unanimously refused to do so, and Col. 
Woodward, Major Lewis and Capts. Elliott, 
Williams and Kreitzer, who had encouraged 
the men so to act, were subsequently 
arrested and placed in prison. At this the 
regiment mutinied, and were placed under 
guard of the 3d Alabama, whom they turned 
upon and whipped, killing and wounding 42 
ofthem. The Kentnckians only lost three 
kflled and nine wounded, and succeeded in 
eompletely routing the Alabamians. The 
Kentuckians then scattered in all directions, 
some 13 of them, including a lieutenant, 
formerly on Stonewall Jackson’s staff, 
arriving in Chattanooga the next day. 


TENNESSEE. 


Col. William Stokes’ regiment had quite a 
fight near Lebanon, and another near 
Carthage, a few days ago, in which it nearly 
abnihilated a band of guerillas, the leader of 
which had the Federal oath of allegiance in 
his pocket, when killed. Some 72 were 
captured. The 10th Tennessee also captured 
a squad in Lincoln county, and the 12th 
Tennessee surprised and captured a small 
band near Shelbyville. 

Reports from Tennessee state that deser- 
tions from Longstreet’s army are still very 
numerous. Longstreet, at. last accounts, is 
said to be in full retreat. 


MISSISSIPPI. 


The reports from rebel papers of a fight 
near Clinton, Miss., on the 4th inst., are 
confirmed by officers from that point. Our 
troops charged the rebel battery, and lost 15 
killed and 30 wounded. Among the wounded 
The enemy were 


is Col. Rogers, of Mlinois. 


driven off, and our forces proceeded toward 
Jackson. 

Gen. Sherman is announced to have reached 
the Mobile and Ohio railroad, and destroyed 
the bridges. Mobile papers make mention 
of a severe battle at Enterprise, Miss., on 
the railroad below’ Meridian, on the 13th, 
but with unknown results. The same papers 
also announce that Gen. Bishop Polk had been 
completely out-generaled by Sherman, who 
had got between Polk and Montgomery. 


INDIAN TERRITORY. 


Col. Phillips, commanding the expedition 
in the Indian territory, reports to Gen. 
Thayer that he has driven the enemy 
entirely out of that region, andj that, in 
several skirmishes, he had killed nearly 100 
rebels, and captured one captain and 25 
men. 


GEORGIA. 


Johnston has concentrated his troops at 
Dalton, extending his pickets to Ringgold. 
The retreat of Longstreet, and the cutting 
off of Polk, exposes him to an attack from 
Grant. 


FLORIDA. 


Brig.-Gen. F. Seymour, conveyed by the 

gunboat Norwich, Capt. Merriam, ascended 
the St. John’s river on the 7th inst., and 
landed at Jacksonville on the afternoon of 
that day. ° 
The advance, under Col. Guy V. Henry, 
comprising the 40th Massachusetts infantry, 
the Independent Battalion of Massachusetts 
cavalry, under Major Stevens, and Elder’s 
Horse battery, lst artillery, pushed forward 
into the interior on the night of the 8th, 
passed by the enemy drawn up in line-of- 
battle at Camp Finnegan, seven miles from 
Jacksonville, surprised and captured.a 
battery three miles in the rear of the camp 
about midnight, and reached this place about 
sunrise this morning. ' 
At our approach the enemy absconded, 
sunk the steamer St. Marys, and burned 270, 
bales of cotton a few miles from Jackson-' 
ville. We have taken, without the Joss of a 
man, about 100 prisoners, eight pieces of 
artillery, in serviceable condition and well 
supplied with ammunition,:and other valu- 
able property to a large amount. 


ARKANSAS. 


Col. Chandler, Provost-Marshal-General, 
furnishes some interesting statistics. Up 
to this date nearly 2,400 citizens have 
taken the oath of allegiance at this point; 
5,000 privates. and 11 commissioned officers 
of the rebel army have also taken the oath, 
and of these over 500 have entered the 
Union army. 


NAVAL. 


The navy department receives official 
information of the destruction of four 
blockade-runners, the Nutfield, the Dee, the 
Emily and the Fanny and Jenny. The last 
was captured once before as the Scotia, 
condemned and sold, but bought by the 
parties in interest and sent to Halifax. In 
endeavoring to escape from her this time, 
her Captain Coxetter, a native of British 
provinces, and the first privateer who 
sailed under rebel colors, was drowned. 

A British blockade-runner, the Cumber- 
land, has also been captured by the steamer 
De Soto. The Cumberland had a valuable 
cargo, consisting of gunpowder, Enfield 
rifles and uniforms, boots, &c., for the rebels, 
valued in all at about £70,000 sterling. 

From May, 1861, to Oct. 1868, 866 vessels 
have been captured or destroyed, for violat- 
ing the blockade or in battle. Of these 696 
were sailing vessels, of all sizes, and 170 
steamers. 
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CONGRESS. 


In the Senate, on the 15th of February, a 
bill defining the rank, duty and pay of the chaplains 
was referred; they are to have the pay of a major of 
infantry; hold religious meetings twice a week, and 
keep the libraries for soldiers use, The Enrollment 
bil. was called up, and the Senate by a decisive vote 
refused to recede from its position. A Committee of 
Conference must, therefore, be had, 

In the House Mr. Arnold offered a resolution. 
declaring ‘‘ That the Constitution shall be so amended 
as to abolish and prohibit slavery wherever it exists.” 
Mr. Holman moved to lay the resolation on the 
table. Motion disagreed to by yeas 58,naye 79. Mr. 
Arnold’s resolution was adopted; yeas 78, nays 62. 
The House then took up the Senate’s amendment 
to the Internal Revenue bill. Mr. Stevens moved 
concurrence in the Senate’s amendments, which, he 
said, was a better revenue measure than the bill as it 
passed the House. He explained the amendments at 
length. Fernando Wood replied, and the debate was 
continued, without voting, until the hour of adjourn- 
ment. Mr. Davis, from the Select Committee, 
reported a bill giving certain States, whose Govern- 
ments have been usurped or overthrown, a Republican 
form of Government. It provides for the appoint- 
ment of Provisional Governors, charged with civil 
administration, until, by means of elections, the 
State Governments can be re-established; all slaves 

in such territory are declared free, and amy person 
hereafter in the rebel public service is declared not 











to be a citizen of the United States, The bill is laid 


over to be printed. 


In the Senate, on the 16th, on the motion of Mre 
Lane, of Kansas, the Senate proceeded to the con” 
sideration of the bill setting apart certain lands in 
Texas for the use of persons of African descent. Mr. 
Lane addressed the Senate at length on his bill. The 
ive all soldiers the same pay was then taken 
up. r. Wilson proposed that the biil should take 
‘ect trom the ist of March next. Mr. Garrett Davis 
proposed to amend by disbanding ony, negroes now 
organised as soldiers, and if any shall hereafter be 
=e it shall only be as laborers ana teamsters; 
and if they are slaves, their owners shall be paid just 
compensation for their services; and if any slave is 
lost in the service the fu!l valve of him shall be paid 
to the owner out of the United Siates Treasury. Mr. 
Davis advocated the admeudment iu a speech, With- 
out vote the Senate adjourned. 


In the House the time was o:cupied by an interest- 
ing discussion as to the status of a seceded State, 
The Sevate amcndments to the Internal Revenue bill 
were then taken up. ‘That one refusing to put a tax 
on whiskey on hand was agreed to; yeas 73, nays 77. 
The slidirg scale was also voted down 105 to 41. 
This put 70 ceats a gallon on liquor made up to 
July, ané 80 cents after that. The amendment 
striking out the additional 20 cents per gallon on 
adulterated spirits was ed to. The House being 
unable to agree with the Senate’s sli scale tax on 
whiskey, the subject was referred to a Committee of 
Conference. 


In the Senate, on the 17th, Mr. Brown (Mo.), 
offered a joint resolution proposing the abolition and 
prohibition of slavery througnout the land, Referred 
to Sele.t Committee. Mr. Sumner offered amend. 
ments to the Constitution as a substitute for those 
reported by the Judiciary Committee a few days ago. 
These amendments prohibit slavery in the United 
States; provide that representation and direct taxes 
shall be «pportioned among the States according to 
their numbers, and annul we clause relating to the 
rendition of tive slaves to their masters. A 
resolution authorizing the publication of 5,000 copies of 
Gen. McCiellan’s report was adopted. 


In the House the Committee of Ways and Means 
asked leave to introduce a resolution authorizing the 
of ury to sell, from time to time, 
whatever gold coin there may be in his custody, not 
required to pay the interest on the National debt, 


In the Senate, on the 18th,.Mr. Wilson, from the 
Committee of Conference, on the part of the Senate 
on the Enrollment bili, made a report, which, after a 
pa , was ordered to be printed, and made 
the order for to-morrow. . The ad yy for 
the $300 commutation is to, with a proviso 
that it shali exempt for no longer period th:n one 
year, and at the expiration of that time such persons 
shali again be liable to draft. The bili as reported 
also frees colored persons who may be drafted. It 

rovides that such troops shall not be assigned as 

tate troops, but shall be mustered into the service 
as United States colored volunteers, A joint resolu- 
tion was passed authorizing the transfer from the 
land to the ‘naval service of such soldiers qualified 
for seamen as the President may deem necessary, 


In the House there was no business transacted of 
public interest, most of the sitting being taken up in 
debating the bill authorizing the sale of gold. It was 
finally sent to the Ways and Means Committee, 
to be reported again to-day. ; 

In the Senate, on the 19th, Mr. Foster introduced a 
bill to provide for the renting of abandoned lands, 
tenements, &c., in the insurrectionary States, and for 
the care and oy og of persons fr by the 

roclamation. The bill legalizes the action of the 
cretary of the Treasury in copelins supervising 
agents, and-provides for suitable military protection 
so far as it may not interfere with the purposes of 
any aap. The Senate then took up the report 
of the Committee of Conference on the Enrollment 
bill, and a number of Senators expressed their views 
upon it, After fuli discussion the bill was passed— 
26 ayes to 15 nays. 


In the House the committee having in charge the 
New York Custom-House Inve tion, were autho- 
rised to take testimony in New York. The House 
passed the Senate resolution authorising enlistments 
im the naval service under the Enrollment Act, and 
transfers by the President from the land to the naval 
service. . Stevens, from the Committee on keg 44 
Means, reported back the resolution authorising the 
Secretary of the Treasury to sell fold, with a recom- 
mendation against its passage. o action was taken 
on it. The report of the Committe of Conference on 
the Enrollment bill was agreed to by of 70 yeas to 23 


nays. 








FOREIGN. 


From Europe we learn that the united 
forces of Germany, including contingents from Aus- 
tria and Prussia, were in actual conflict with Den- 
mark. Hostilities commenced on the ist inst., when 
the allied troops of Prussia and Austria crossed the 
Elder and entered the territory of Schleswig. This 
was followed by a movement against the Danish de- 
fences of the Duchies situated on the rivers Schley 
and Sorge. The Prussians attacked the works at 
Miss.nde very vigorously, but the Danes held their 
ground®repulsing their enemies, Some hundreds 
were killed and wounded on both sides. The Danes 
had two officers killed and four wounded. On the 3d 
inst. the Austrians attacked the Danes at Bristorf, 
and were also repulsed. Prussian batteries had fired 
on two Danish men-of-war in Eckernford bay, and 
the Danes had embargoed the German shipping in the 
Baltic. 

The British Parliament was opened on the 4th of 
Feb. The Queen’s speech was delivered by commis- 
sion, and is very short. It trusts in peace, despite 
the unpromising aspect of the Schleswig-Holstein 
imbroglio. No allusion is made to America, beyoud 
the indirect hope that cotton will soon flow into Eng- 
land from various channels, 








THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


Tnx Lenten season is never very favorable 
to the successful issue of operatic speculations; but 
when you add to this religious period a snap of cold, 
with the thermometer nearly down to zero, it may 
well be believed that our musical managers have to 
struggle through a pretty hard time. Still we hardly 
remember to have seen during Lent so large and 
fashionable an atter dence as the past week has shown 
at the Academy of Music. The four operas given last 
week were “Un Ballo Maschera,” “Il Poliuto,” 
* Faust,” and, at the matinée on Saturday, “‘ Norma,” 
The performance on each occasion was worthy of 
special mention—that of+ [1 Poliuto” particularly so. 
We have rarely heard anything more impassioned or 
exciting than the rendering of the celebrated duo 
by Medori and Mazzolini; they seeme? worked 
up to a high pitch of enthusiasm, and threw their 
whole souls into the vocal and dramatic effort, and 
their performance elicited a like enthusiasm on the 
part of the audience. “ Faust,” of course, attracted 
a brilliant and overflowing audience, and one that 
seemed to linger with delight upon each charming 
morceau in that most charming opera. We are rarely 
wrong in our firet impressions, and our judgment 
differing materially irom many of «ur critical brethren, 
has proved the public judgment afteF all. Its popu- 
larity is stéadily on the increase, 


its beauties is more widely spread, and the largenes, 
of the audiences may be accounted for by the fact 
that the casual visitors who heard it on the first night 
continue to attend each of its performances, and their 
influence continually extends the circle of its admirers, 
“ Faust” is the success, par excellence, of the season, 
and will continue the trump card for a very long time 
tocome, This week is to be signalized by two im. 
portant events at the Academy of Music—the appear. 
ance of our favorite tenor, Brignoli, and the debut of 
a Miss Harris, a young aspirant for the honors and 
emoluments of a prima donna, in the character of 
Lucia, in “ Lucia di Lammermoor.” Report speaks 
strongly in favor of the young lady. 

It is said, by-the-bye, that the musical enthusiasts 
of Providence, R. I., have raised a subscription large 
enough to induce Manager Maretzek to vouschafe to 
that spirited little city a short opera season. ‘Lhis is 
= example of pluck worthy of imitation—if it js 

ue. 

We regret to say that the English Opera Company, 
orgasized by Mr. Gabriel «.arr:son, has been broken 
up, the speculation not being sufficiently remunerative 
to warrant that geptleman continuing the risk. We 
had some hopes that the affair could have beer pro. 
longed until the whole materiel haa been brought into 
thorough working order, and the attention of the 
public fully aroused to the fact of its existence and 
the probability of its permanency. But it was to be 
otherwise, snd the English operacompany, as a whole, 
exists po longer. Such an undertaking, to be asucecas, 
esn hardiy be carried on upon the responsibility of 
one man, unless he has a great deal of money to louse, 
to make itasuccess. The preliminary expeascs would 
absorb a small fortune, if the repertoire of three or 
four operas is studied, as it snould be, for three 
months in advance of the first yee formance. ‘To com- 
pete with the attractions of Italian Opera it should 
be, at least, of a character to compare with it. No- 
thing else will now satisfy a New York audience, 
Th: timeto caaagueaee such a speculation is evidently 
now, but the materiel and the place are both neeued, 
‘Ve consider that Mr. Castle, Mr. Campbell und Mr. 
J.R. Thomas would be efficient and entirely accept- 
able in such an organization, and with Miss Kellogg 
and Miss Adela‘de ae could form aa English 
Opera Company that could not be equalled either here 
or in England. But such « combination cannot be 
hoped for until the matter is backed up by ample 
means, and the influence of those, whose interest it 
would be, to place the undertaki, g beyond the chances 
attending a mere experiment. e should be glad to 
see a strong and healthy movement made in that 
direction. It is too late th's season to take any steps 
in view of immediately or,anizixg a company, but 
the work might be commenced with reference to s 
brilliant fall campaign. 

L. M. Gottschalk gives two of his delightful and 
— concerts this week, assisted by Madame 

’Angri, Madile, Barnatche, Mr. George Simpson 
Carlo Patti, Mr. Behrens and Signor Abelia. It is 
hardly nece for us to commend these concerts 
to our readers, for the popularity of Gottschalk is so 
deep-seated in the heart of the New York public, the 
interest in all he does is so keen and general, that the 
eople crowd to hear him wherever and whenever he 
8 announced 10 play. His hold — the public is 
not through his mere mechanical dexterity—that 
would have satisfied curiosity and satiated the appe- 
tite long ago. He holds his audiences by the force of 
his genius; by that marked individuality which he 
throws into all he does, and by that varying, caprici 
ous imagination, which is now delicately, exquisitely 
fanciful, now broad and Ds qe my and aysin ten- 
der, plaintive and unrestful. These are the secrets 
of Gottschalk’s charm, and they are the attributes of 
a genius which many may edvy, all must admire, even 
though unwillingly, and but few possess. fie gives 
two more concerts at Niblo’s Saloon next week. 

We remind our readers that Mr. J. N. Patterson’s 
Concert takes place at Irving Hall next Saturday 
evening, the 27th inst. He will be assisted by able 
artists, and his programme is one of rare interest, 
The public and his many friends and admirers will 
assurediy crowd the hall on this occasion. 

The Complimentary Testimonal Concert to Mr. L. 
F. Harrison, will take place at [rving Hall, on Satur 
day evening, March 5th. We urged last week the 
many claims which Mr. Harrison’s energy, tact and 
liberality had upon the sympatby and the support of 
the public and the profession, and we are glad to learn 
that both are coming forward with ready alacriiy to 
do honor and profit to the cause, The list of assist- 
ing artiste will be imposing both in numbers and in 
eminence, and the programme of a character that 
every one will delight to hear. We anticip-te that 
is Hall will yf accommodate the crowd that 
will desire to occupy it that night. 

The German opera has migrated to Philadelphia, 
where it is said the management is making a great 
deal of money. Spohr’s fine opera, “‘ Jeasonda,” was 
produced with marked success last week. 

. The Grau Italian opera company has been 
strengthened by the accession of Mdile. Cordier. 
They closed a successful season at Chicago last week, 
and are now en route for St. Louis. 

The little impressario, the by-gone autocrat 
of the Academy of Music, is now travelling on the 
Continent ia the suite of Mdile. Carlotta Patti, 
whose success at Brussels was not very encouraging. 
A new o under the title of * Mireiila,” by 
Gounod, the composer of the beautiful vpera, 
“ Faust,” is to be produced at the Theatre Lyrique, 
Paris, about the middle of next month. 

H Sanderson gave his farewell concert at 
Havana last week. It was a great ovation. When 
he comes to exchange his Spanish gold for greev- 
backs he will have a pretty balance to his credit. 

Miss Bateman, who has made all the success we 
predicted in London, has already played ‘ Leah” 
over 100 nights at the Olympic Theatre, to crowded 
audiences. Allthe family have emigrated to Lordon, 
and we can hardly hope to see the young actress for 
years to come, 

“ Pure Gold,” at Walleck’s Theatre, is now a‘ted 
more closely ; the interest is consequently intensified, 
and the effect is wonderfully increased, ‘‘ Rosedale” 
18 rapidly s:pproaching the yuod old age of 100 nigits, 
and its at*raction is in no way diminished. The 
“ School for Scandal” ‘s being rehearsed, and will be 
produced in a few days. The proceeds of the per- 
formance given at this theatre for the Sanitary 
Commission reached nearly 1,000 dollars. This was 
a free gift of Mr. Wallack, who deducted nothing 
frum the salaries of his company. am 

Niblo’s Theatre is once more opened for the Iegit!- 
mate theatrical p:rformances. Mr. William W heaulty 
appears this week ae Capt. Henri Lagadere, 1% 
Broughsam’s famous play, ‘‘ Tne Duke’s Motto” It's 
produced with all its original magnificence of detail, 
and will, doubtless, crowd the house every vight. 
Next week, Miss Richings, w:th her opera comp:"'y, 


takes — of this house, and will produce 

Adolph Adame’s pleasant opera, the “ Postillivn of 

Lopnjumeau.” 
“The Ticket-of-Leave Man” is still drawing 


crowded houses at Winter Garden, and is anvounce« 
for repetition every evenivg. The on dit is, tht te 
Florences haye made fifty thousand dollars hy the 
run of this piece, and that they and Manager Jac} #08 
contemplate sending a comfortable littie purse ¢ 

$5,000 to the English author, Tom Taylor, a» a tokea 
of their gratitude. ; 

The successful burlesque, “The Ill-Treated 1! 
Trovatore,” will be resumed this week at Mrs. Joba 
Wood’s be ar oy Theatre, and during the week « new 
comedy will be produced, callea “‘ Taming a Butte 
fly,” adapted from the French by Augustus Dy; 
author of “‘ Leah, the Freraaken,” and Frank W004, 
author of ‘‘ Leah, the Forscok.” 

Barnum is still great upon giants, and by no means 
small upon dwarfs. These extravrjinary coutrss'® 
seem to attract more toan usual attention, for the 
crowds that throng to sce them continue undiminished. 
The Japanese Maskin Hog is « remarkable curios!'Y 
and so isthe What Is It? In point of tact the Mueu™ 
is so full of curiosities that it is mmpossible t» m«* 
tion a hundredth part ofthem. The attraction ix ' 
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** Miriam’s Crime.” It is said to be of deep interest. 

Miss Avonia Jones, the fame of whose representa- 
tions has reached us from ali parts of the wor.d, will 
make her debut tefore a New York audience, at Win. 
ter Garden, early in next April. {f her histrionic 
abilities bear sny proportion to the praise sbe has 
elicited in oth2r places, her success in this city will 
equal her most ¥ -y as. 

t is expected that on Sh=kespeare’s Birthday, in 
April next, every theatre open in the Union de- 
vote the proceeds of that night's ormance for the 
benefit of the New York Dramatic Fand S:ciety. If 
this e on is realised, it will recuperate the 
Fund of that roble Institution which has done 80 
large an smount of good, but which, from v+rious 
causes, hrs found its means of doing good greatly 
diminishex of late. Let no one be backward in work- 
ing for the good cause, 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 
ent of 
ity, consented 


oBemestie si, Bet Ota, Dares 


to so postal ent een the 
United States and Canada of 1851, as to ertablieh a 
uniform for ; 


posta: oar all 
letters between Canada end any et of United 
States ona Se 10 cents Se le rate ~ = 
ounce or under, prepayment o without rega 
to difference poi) ime or seus of conveyance. 
— The price of gold for the past week has been 
at an averaye of 160, 


—— The Union officers, who lately esc) 
Richmond, speak in the highest terms of the kind- 
ness shown to them by the negroes in their route 
from the rebel capital to Williamsburg. When it is 
bor:e in mind the vindictiveness Of the slaveholders 

they been detected, some idea may be formed of 
their courage and fidelity. 


— It is gratifying to see how warmly the people 
throughout the loyal North are responding to the 
benevolent movement of the Sanitary C mmission. 
The fairs in connection with thie work have already 
roduced e sums. The Ladies’ Wair held at 
Bincinnati, ter paying enormous expenses, realized 
no less than the net sum of $220,000; that of Boston 
netted $150,000; while those soon to be held in New 
york and Brooklyn will probsebly exceed the munifi- 
cence of any other Stste. The State of New Jersey 
will, with a maznanimous ignoring of self, combine 
with New York. Jersey city is stirriz if and 
Hoboken has organised a committee, which will, 
doubtiess, do its utmost. The absence however, of 
the best names will somewhat ceutraiise its activity. 


—— There has been a short correspondence between 
Mayor Gunther and John Brice, Chairman of the 
Washington Celebration Committee. Upon the 
latter writing to know if Mavor Gunther would 
preside on the festive occasion, his honor declined, 
aot out of any disrespect to Washington, but simply 
with a view to rebuke the growing extravagance of 
the city authorities, The Mayor eays: ‘' As estimated 
by you in the personal interview had pony. it te 
designed to give a grand dinner to the heads of the 
departments and the members of both Boards of the 
Common Council. In time past, when, perhaps the 
memory of Washington was held in quite as much 
veneration as at present, it was considered liberal in 
the Common Council to appropriate a few hundred 
dollars on Washington’s birthday to reyale the old 
soldiers of 1812, and then the militery of the city 
vied with each other in patriotic displays; but of 
late ycars it has become ‘asbionable to appropriate 
thousands of dollars of public money on such occa- 
sions, for what can scarcely be considered less than 
selfish indulgenres. I should be glad, for one, to see 
the Common Council in this respect take a few 
steps backwards.” 


Western.—The people of Tennessee are coming 
en masse for the Union, Meetings are now being 
held throughout the State to that effect. The 
resolutions are strongly denunciatory of secession. 
On the slavery question they generally admit that 
the slaveowners have struck the suicidal blow ret 
the peculiar institution, and gradual emancipation i. 
now inevitable. 

Military.—Provost-Marshal! Townsend has re- 
ceived a communication from Col. Fry, informing him 
that districts will be credited on the call for 500,000 
men with all enlisted trom the 7th July, 1863, to March 
9th, 1864, and with all drafted men who have responded 
in person, by commutation or substitut-s, 


— The quota of Jersey City under the last calls 
has beon made up, and the men mnstered in and the 
bounties paid, Hoboken, Hudson City, Harrison, 

lo~*h Bergen, Union, West Foboken and Weehawken, 
not naving offered any inducements, are still without 
their required number of men. 


— The ist New York cavalry were entertained in 
the Jeffers »m Market ha‘l on the 18th Feb, In the 
course of the evening Gen. McClellan entered the 
room, when he was most enthusicstically received by 
the soldiers. He was compelled tu make a short 
speech, in which he complimented them on their past 
services and hoped once more to lead them to victory. 
This es which is here on a furlough, have re- 
enlisted, 


— A Court-Mortial was convened at Mempbis, 
Tenn., at which Licut -Col. William D Bowen, 10th 
Missouri cavalry volunteers, was tried for pow 
and wilfally shooting and killing Col. Florence M, 
Cornyn, of the same ment, on or about the 10th 
of August, 1863. To this charge Lieut.Col. Bowen 

leaded not guilty, and after a trial the court found 

im “ not guilty as charged, the homocide Lm | justi- 
fiable.” The prisoner was thereiore acquitted. To 
this fin Gen. Hurlbut protested, and his protest 
was published in fu)l in General Orders , No. 63, Vicks- 
burg, Oct. 14, 1863. Gen. Grant, therefore, disapproved 
of the finding of the court, and dismissed Lieut.-Col. 
Bowen from the service. 


Naval.—The Nova Scotia slature wants a 
chance at the Chesapeake case. Ox a motion to call 
for all the documents. Mr. Bourinot complained that 
the Confederates had been unjustly shut out from the 
privilege of asserting and supporting their rights; 
that a personal messenger was dispatched to h- 
mond, but had net returned; and in the mean time 
the Judge had celivered a final decree. The Govern- 
ment replied that all communications from the im- 
perial authorities were strictly confidential, and could 
not be produced. 


— The United States Y istrict Attorney has en- 
tered a final decree of distribution of the proceeds 


from 


and cargo, am 1 
unboat Iroquois, the captor, alone shares. The 
vavy Department purchased the vessel on appraise- 
ment for $65,000. 


—— The Alabama was dying in 50 miles south of 

— India, on the 5th of January—very positive 

proof that she was not blockaded at Amoy, China, on 

the 2dofthe month She was My-- 4 ‘or Ameri- 

an vases engaged in the rice and er Eastern 
ies, 

—— The Re d'Italia has made another 
back—the experiment was a brilliant success. With 
only 20 pounds of steam its ave was 12) 
knots an hour. It is considered many ss the 
fastest ironclad veseel afloat. 


—— The correspondent of a Boston paper writing 
from Paris says: “ You must not be surprised if you 
hear of a conflict between the Ronesge and the two 
Pirate ships now in French ports, is — on 
asserted by maval men here that both of them wi 
attack her at the sdme time. 


Personal.—Isaac Vanhouten, of 8 Loaf, 
Orange coun y, says the Gos’ , has sold 
his farm containing about 145 acres, to the proprietor 
of the New York Iuening Post, for $70 per acre. The 
Robert Roy Farm, near +4 Loaf, containing 70 
acres, sold soon after to Mr. Isaac Vanhouten for $30 


trip to sea and | 


—— Gen, Benham, who was recalled from his com- 
mand in South Carolina on account of the battle of 
James Island, has been restored to his rauk. 


—— Mr. J. W. Taylor, late curator of the State 
Cabinet of Natural Curiosities in Alb-ny, delivered a 
‘ecture on Geology before the Mercantile Library on 
the 19th February. It was a very able and conclusive 
discourse. 


—— Wm. M. Stone, the new Governor of Iowa, was 
once a cana! driver between Roscoe and Cleveland, 


Qhio, at $3 a month. 

—— Miss Sallie Partin , once so great a favcrite 
when Brougham had the Theacre, is now the 
chief attraction at the Richmond Theatre. 


—— Capt. Stephen mort, a native of Salem, Mass., 
PF oe been appointed by Major-Gen. Banks Mayor 
of the city of New Orleans. Capt. Hoyt served with 
distinction as an officer in the Mexican war, at the 
close of which ae mepeeeee to St. L.uis, Mo., and en- 

in comm: pursuits. He filled several offi- 
of City Comptrolier and Mayor,’ In the early part of 

mp er . e ear! ° 

the rebellion he was tated ;, in the 


appo' a 
volunteer service, and server in that capacity d 
caro in Missouri, Kentucky, Tennessee 
other *®. He lately held the post of supervieing 
commissary »nd member of the staff of Gen. Banks. 
The people of New Orleans are to be congratulated 
upon having so worthy and capable a chief magistrate. 


Obituary.—Gen. Wm. Duncan, an old resident 
of Philadelpnia, died last week in the 92d year of his 
age. He was born and educated in Adams county, 
was a warm friend of Robert Morris, the finan- 
cier of the Revolution, was Brigadier- of 
Pennsylvania Volunteers in 1812. was a member of 
the State Legislature, and held various other places 
of trust. 

~— Mr. George W. Newell died suddenly at Albany 
last week, He was the Barnburner Canal Auditor in 
1851-52, and at the time of his death was engaged in 
preparing a biography of Gov. Marcy. 

—— Theodore Barnard, the correspondent of the 
Associated Press, with the Army of the Potomac. 
died at the headquarters of that army on the 18th of 
February. 


—— Mrs. Henry Wood, wife of Mr. Wood of the 
minstrels, died at Yorkville on the 18th February. 
She was a lady deeply respected by all who knew 
her, and remarkable for her numerous charities, 


—— James ©, Willet, Ex-Sheriff of the County of 
New York, died at Tubby Hook on the 19th Februsry, 
in his 54th year. When a young man he was con- 
nected with the Sheriff’s office, known as a consistent 
Democrat, and always stood high with the party. 
Subsequent!y he was chosen Sheriff, and occupied 
that position from 1856 to 1859. He was highly es- 
teemed as afriend and as a citizen. His father was 
an old resident of New York, and carried on business 
at the corner of Beekman and Cliff streets as far back 
as 1820. Mr. Willet’s family were of the Society 
of Friends, and were highly respected in this 
community. 


Accidents and Offences.—The seaport town 
of Gloucester, Mass., was nearly destroyed by fire, 
on the 18th Feb.; 50 stores, the Advertiser office, 
town-clerk’s and telegraph office, three lawyer’s 
offices, Freemason’s locge and 15 dwellings were 
burned: Forty families are honseless. The loss will 
probably reach $400,000. Owing to the absence of 
vessels, the loss of thie property is trifling. The ruins 
cover one-half the principal streets and wharves. 


—— The floor in Barracks, No. 2, at Nashville, gave 
way on Feb. 13, precipitating to the ground a number 
of soldiers who were crowded tog: ther on their way 
to dinner. Ten or twelve were badly bruised, but not 
seriously injured. 


—— Adam Segur, indicted for the murder of his 
wife, and who was on the point of being tried for the 
crime, committed suicide in his cell, at Trenton, He 
hung himeelf by his bedclothes, 


—— A German at St. Louis being told by a neighhor 
that he had broken one of the city Jaws in the discharge 
of firearms, insisted on being arrested, jugged and 
tried for his offence, He complained against himself 
at the trial, but the judge acquitted him. 


— Dr. Dennis, of 6 Bleeker strect, was arrested 
on the 18th Feb., charged with having performed an 
operation for abortion on Ann Killean, w resulted 
in her death. 


—— On Friday, the 12th Feb., some rowdies attacked 
a party of soldiers at ———- Springs with clubs 
and revolvers, A general fight took piace. in which 
C.pt. Hudson, of the 25th New York cavalry, shot 
one of the ruffians, named Graham. The respectable 
inhabitants of Saratoga entirely justi.y the deeu, 
The d: ceased bore a very bad character, 


— The extensive —_ shops of the New Jcrsey 
Railroad Company, at East Newark, together with 
several cars, have been destroyed by fire, 


— A very destructive fire occurred at Leaven- 
worth, Kansas, on the 19th Feb., which destroyed 
property to the amount of $150,000, 


—- An accident occurred near Granville, Vt., on 
the Rutland and Washington railroad, by which the 
ye! was killed, the fireman fatally, and a few 
others slightly injured. 

Foreign.—The advices from San Domingo repre- 
sent the Spaniards as being in terrible straits. They 
have been severe sufferers from sickness, and of the 
12,000 men who composed the first army that landed 
at St. Domingo scarcely any remain the field. 
Vessels constantly arrive at Havana and other Cuban 
pcrts with hundreds of the disabled troops, Another 
army of 30,000 men is to be sent to replace the first, 
and the money and men for conducting further the 
de scheme of subjecting the Dominicans, which 
Spain seeks to carry out, are to be furnished in the 
main by Cuba. There seems to be no doubt that Spain 
has undertaken to accomplish something in which she 
is sure to be unsuccessful. 


— A certain Giuseppe Gallo, got into an alterca- 
tion with a priest at San Fernandino, Naples, which 
collected a crowd, who took the priest’s part and beat 
the unfortunate Gallo in a horrible manner. As he 
lay on the ground dying, he begged of a woman stand- 
ing near to call a essor, but she, snatching up a 
club, beat out his brains. 


—— A “brilliant effect” is produced by the new 
candelabra dance in the ballet ‘‘ Morgano,” performed 
s me Berlin o , About td - or re 

\let” appear co. ea, © wear 4 

olden canclestick, with h five fames . on his head. 
The strik impression various groupings of the 
200 8 lendid lights produce is said 10 be beyond de- 
scription, 

— At Rainhill Lunatic Asylum, near Liverpool, 
recently, a virulent disease broke ou: among the pig s 
kept at the asylum. Wis to “turn an honest 
penry,” the stewaru of the blishment sold 80 of 
the sick porkers ef a ye who 1a Ly 
into sausages, w were eaten e people o 
Liverpool, “A sensation” has been ‘ented in that 
city by the discovery. 

——In a record of births published in an Eng- 
lish paper (the Ripon and Richmond Chronicle), re- 

y, the : 


cent following announcement appeared: “‘ On 
the 3d inet., at E , the wife of Mr. Thomas 
Te-ry, schoolmaster, ofason. He spoke indistinctly 
but was Soe! to ony ? . Hh A ae. at 
Bondgate e wife of Mr. Josep nadale 
tailor, of a daughter.” The fault of the types. ; 


— Ata select ball given by the Empress Eugenie, 
at the Tuileries, evenixg of Jan. 26, her majesty was 
attired in a white dress, shot with gold, and with gold 
fringe at the bottom of the skirt and at the upper part 
of the corsage. A belt of gold encircled her waist. 


Her head-dress was in green velvet, ornamented with 
dia nonda and emeralds, and the necklJace formed of 
several rows of pearls with drops of eméralds. 


-— A case was recently tried in the Divorce Courts 


Lloyd, who brought a suit for divorce on the 
of sdultery committed by his wife with At 


Jobert, or “ Count Epineul,” who was represented as 
having formerly been in command of a Haytian war- 
steamer, but more recently in the mili service of 


y itary 
the United States. It seems that Jobert, or eul, 
while commancer of the steamer, and | at Mad:ira, 
induced the wife of Lloyd to come on the vessel, 
and sailed away with her. 


— The Telegraphic Journal that, from 
rudential motives, the Atlantic Tel Compan 
ve postponed the laying of the A cable un! 

next year. 
—— The Canadian Parliament on the 19th. 


h, 

e re- 

liament will be called 
upon to devia measures for improving the i land 
water communication from the Western lakes to the 


St. L.. -renge. 
Chi A rebel clerk complains, in a letter 
to eRe Whig that his sslary of $1,000 a-year 


will only procure bread and butter for himself and 


—— From 1691 to 1853 there has been paid 
on the national debt of England £2,287 , or 
nearly three times the t amount of the national 
debt; and as to a great portion of it, the nation has 
beea bound to pay £100 for £60 borrowed. 


—— Vavasseur & Co., of London, boast that they 
made the shot that sunk the Keokuk. 

—— Everybody has hesrd of the famous letters that 
passed between the adverse chiefs of Sir O’Covnell 
om Tyrone, the most laconic correspondence in 


bad Pay me my tribute, or if ae 








*CONNELL.” 
“ I owe you no tribute, and if I did— 
* O'NEILL.” 
MILTON. 


BY TENNYSON. 


Ox mighty-mouthed inventor of harmonies, 
Oh skilled to sing of Time or Eternity, 
God-gifted organ-voice of England, 
Milton, a name to resound for ages ; 
Whose Titan angels, Gabriel, Abdiel, 
Starred for Jehovah’s gorgeous armories, 
Tower, as the deep-domed empyrean 
Rings to the roar of an angel onset— 
Me rather all that bowery loveliness, 
The brooks of Eden mazily murmuring, 
And bloom profuse and cedar arches 
Charm as a wanderer out in ocean, 
Where some refulgent sunset of India 
Streams o’er a rich ambrosial ocean isle, 
And crimson-hued the stately palmwoods, 
Whisper in odorous hights of even. 


THE SPOTTED SNAKE: 
AN ADVENTURE IN AUSTRALIA. 
BY A RETURNED AUSTRALIAN, 


Ir is not an agreeable thing to be left alone 
in an Australian forest. There is such an intense 
solitude in the thought of being miles away from all 
human habitations and the haunts of men that the 
mind of the stronge:t becomee for a time affected; 
and although he may be as bold asa lion in danger, 
yet the deep quietude of a forest sensibly affects him 
and causes his heart tu beat with unusual rapidity. 
At least such was my case when I had completed the 
repairs of my saddile-girth. While I was occupied 
with the work I had not given my companions a 
thought; but now that I was atleisure I found myself 
listening mostesgerly for the sound of their horses’ 
footsteps, and wondering if they were far off, for, to tell 
the truth, I did not like my position. We were fol- 
lowing on the trail of a desperate bushranger ; and it 
was not diffic,. to imagine that the woods contained 
a number of such gentry, any one of whom would 
think but little of taking my life, horse, arms and 
clothmg on leave my oody as food for the wild dogs, 
whose shy:: barks I could hear in a distant part of 
the forest. 

But I did not meet with any mishap. [saw nothing 
more formidable than insects, snd they punched away 
at me until I was joreed to cover my face and hands 
with stuff which I had brought with me from Mel 
bourne. It was a species of fine, heavy lace, and did 
some good, but the mosquitoes made the air vocal 
with their cries at the idea of being foiled, and they 
did not neglect a single point where an attack promised 
success. Suddenly my horse plunged, and after stag- 
gering on, fell dead, He had been stung by the 
deadly spotted snake, Taking my saddle I attempted 
to reach a place of shelter. 

In a few minutes it was so dark that I could not 
see my hand before my eyes, although held close to 
my face. The wild dogs had already found the body 
of the horse, and were barking themselves hoarse in 
their struggles for a supper; and as the music threat 
ened to continue all night, I did not anticipate much 
sleep. But 1 laid down at last, put my head on the 
saddle, placed my revolver and bowieknife so that I 
could use them at a second’s notice, and then com- 
menced counting the stars, a few of which I could see, 
their light stealing through the branches of the 
balsam trees, and twinkling a merry good-night to 
many a poor fellow who was in a worse position than 
myself, if such a thing were possible. 

Wh le I was nappi_g just a little, I suddenly heard 
something rustle near the bushes, as though a creeping 
body was passing over dry branches and moving in 
my direction. I knew what it meant; but I can’t say 
that I was prepared forit, It was so dark that I could 
see nothing even if I moved, and there was as much 
danger in leaving my present position as there was in 
remaining and waiting for to turn up. 
Perhaps my heart beat a little faster, and I felt a little 
nervous, but can’t say that I was really frightened, 
although my position was far from pleasant, with 
mosquitoes in the air and a snake on the ground—lost 
in a forest and not an ounce of bread to eat or a drop’ 
of brandy to drink, and a mighty small stock of 
tobacco to smoke. 

Suddenly the reptile that was causing the dry 
branches and leaves to rustle ceased its motions and 
seemed to listen, as though waitirg for definite in- 
formation respecting my whereabouts. For ten 
minutes there was 8 profound silence, ae ex- 
ception of the quarrel of the wild dogs w were 
making a feast over the remains of the dead horse. 

I began to doze, but was awakened in an instant bya 

sound. This time it was nearer than before, 
so I hurled a dry stick in the direction of the sound, 
and the reptile remained quiet for a moment and then 
recommenced its movements. I could not keep quiet 
while threatened in such a manner. I lighted a match 
and eet fire toa dry branch which I had provided be- 








per acre, 


London, in which the petitioner was a Mr, Thomas C+ 


brightly, the flame attracted clouds of mosquitoes 
which dashed into the fire with a buzz, as though in 
search of fresh blood and fell victims to their own 
rapacity. 

With a revolver in one hard and a torch ic the 
other I started off to search for the reptile that dared 
to disturb my meditations. I looked under the bushes 
and in the bushes, but not the least sign of a snake 
could I see; and after a search which lasted a quarter 
of an hour, I put out my torch and went back to my 
hard bed. 

I certainly had got rid of the reptile. I lay down 
and listened for ten minutes; all was quict. There 
was no more rustling of leaves and crackling of dry 
brauches, The snake had left mc for other quarters, 
as I supposed; so sleep cloved my eyelids, and I 
dreamt of grotesque and horrible things, and at last 
awakencd with a start, and to the fact tha‘ [ was quite 
chilly, and teat on my heart, apparently curled up for 
warmth, and nestled as near the flesh as possible, was 
a living thing—the make that had troubled me before 
I fell asleep. I did not dare to stir; for if I did, I 
feared that I should receive a deadly wound; and if 
the customer on my breast was a spotted snake, a 
speedy death was certain, even if the skin was but 
grazed. It might be some other kind of snake, but it 
was not likely it was a harmless one, for but few 
reptiles that inhabit the dense woods of Australia are 
innocent of poison. 

Although I was quite chilly when I awoke, yet no 
sooner did I feel the weight which was pressing upon 
my breast than a profuse perspiration started from my 
skin, rendering me weak and languid and almost in- 
capable of thought or reason. But, by a strong, 
mental effort, I rallied my senses, for I feared that 1 
should lose them unless I summoned all my fortitude 
and looked the danger resolutely in the face. Life 
was sweet, and I did not care to lose mine just at that 
time and under such horrifying circumstances, 

_I listened carefully and attentively. The reptile 
was sleeping or else curled up on the watch, prepared 
to strike at the first demonstration of hostilities, I 
made a first venture 4s a test, and to see what the 
result would be. I moved one arm in the direction of 
the torch which I had used in the early portion of the 
night. No corresponding movement on the part of 
the snake took place. This emboldened me to pro- 
ceed and make another attempt. I thrust my right 
hand into a pocket where I kept my matches, and suc- 
ceeded in obtaining several without disturbing the 
reptile, I thought that this was wonderful good 
fortune, and I grew bolder in consequence; but I was 
suddenly checked in my congratulations, for the 
reptile appeared to have been disturbed. It seemed 
to have raised its head, listened for a moment, and 
then curled down in its old place, and once more gone 
to sleep. 

After this demonstration I did not move for a long 
time. 

I waited until I thought my visitor was all quiet, 
and then I carefully lighted a match and set fire tothe 
resinous wood. Still there was no movement on the 
part of the snake. The flame burned quite feeble at 
first, and did not give me light enough to see the color 

of my strange bedfellow ; but it gathered headway at 
last, and burnt into a brig ht flame that threw its rays 
for many rodsinto the dark forest. Still there was 
no movement on the part of the snake. It remained 
curled up, as quiet as before the fire was kindled, and 
this gave me hope. I drew my bowieknife and pre- 
pared to give a mighty chop, in case the reptile 
made a spring; and then, with a faint prayer for suc- 
cess, I slowly raised my head and took a survey of 
the monster. My movement seemed to disturb the 
sleeping animal; for as I raised my head and moved 
my body a similar movement on the part of the reptile 
took place, and when I was able to rest on my left 
elbow and look at the place where the snake was 
nestled, I encountered a glittering pair of eyes and 
an open mouth. 

“ Now or never!” I shouted, and let my knife de- 
scend upon the head of the reptile. It severed it ata 
blow, and the body, with a convulsive wriggle, tum- 
bled from my breast to the ground. 








REBEL BARBARITIES. 


WE gave some space in No. 438 to rebel 
barbarities in Texas, describing and depicting, from 
Mr. Sumnar’s sketches, outrages of which he was, to 
some extent, an eye-witness. We alluded there ,to 
the case of Col. Montgomery. A corroboration of 
this will be found in Lieut.-Col. Fremantie’s *‘ Three 
Months in the Southern States,” just published by 
John Bradburn, New York, He is not at all favorable 
to the North, and as his book proceeds warms under 
Southern influence so as to be much Jess communica- 
tive of matter that can tell bis friends. For 
a half-bred English officer to with any enemies of 
the United States is too necessary a part of his charac- 
ter to be founa wanting. Were we Wey goril- 
no, mae writers wows be luvs in A praises 
rs) e “courage, ene 
goring, whi opt nace foaings rome bo eheabed 

“¢ con men 
ps oath. Before Fremantle got so thoroughly South- 
= sed, and on the day almost of his entering Texas, 
e wrote : 

“The Captain explained to me that he couldn’t 
cross the river to see McCarthy, as he, with some of 
his men, had made a raid over there three weeks ago, 
and carried away some ‘renegadoes,’ one of whom, 
named Rentgeanery. her, had left on the road to 
Brownsville. By the smiles of the other officers, I 
could easily guess that something disagreeable must 
have happened to Montgomery. * * * * 
parting company with Gen. Bee, 

we came to the spot where ae been left, 
and sure enough, about 200 y to the left of the 
road we found him. He had peen slightly buried, 
but his head and arms were above the 
tied er, the rope stiJl round 
of it still dangling from quite a small mosquito 
. Dogs or woives prooably scraped the earth 
there was no 





on suspicion.” His shness is evidently wear- 
ing off, his English ideas of justice are quite re- 
conciled to woman and five men on 
Bu 


e Germans of San Antonio were, he says, “ at 

first by no means loyal to the Confederate cause. 

objected much to the conscription, and some 

even vi a Sore. ; oo these were soon 
p. 55). 

He elsewhere describes men gloating over the dead 


Union soldiers, and on ny 5 me mentinus a soldier 
a 


apologising for bringing ~/ ye on the 

ground that “ he surrendered 80 q , I couldn’t kill 
> r 

The work contains much matter like this, and gives 


reall account of the battle of Gettysburg 
which Gol. Fremantle witnessed. ‘ 








Monarcus sit in their palaces and com- 
mand sea and land; all men pay tribute to menarche; 
but women make monarchs 'pay tribute to them, 





fore dark to actasatorch, Theresinous wood burned 
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TAKING COTTON AND SUGAR ABOARD A STEAMER AT A PLANTATION ON THE BAYOU TECHE, LA.—¥FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPHCIAL ARTISI, C. EB. fF. 


SOLDIERS’ FREE LIBRARY OF 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


WE insert in this number an 
excellent view of this Institution, and 
copy from the Washington Chronicle 
a brief account of it: 


“Mr, and Mrs, John A. Fowle of 
New York, formerly liviog in this city, 
started this enterprise about two years 
ago, and from a small beginning the 
“ Soldiers’ Free Library ” has rieen to 
a handsome library of 4,000 volumes 
and from a hired room, about 10 feet 
square, it now occupies a fine building, 
65 feet long by 25 feet wide. 

‘* Here in the capital of the nation 
is a spot where soldiers are supplied 
with ks, with permission to keep 
them ten days ; wit 7 papers from 
all the loyal States—for the press 
nobly responded to the call for regular 
papers, with magazines and Leslie’s 
pictorial paper, with a great variety of 
religious reading matter, and Bibles 
and Testaments, also with pens, ink 
and paper, and a quiet place in which 
to write a letter home, all free of 
charge 

“In the reading-rocm, which is 50 
feet a there is a melodeoa, which 
any sol jer who understazds music 
can enjoy. The walls are decorated 
with flage and about 100 handsome 
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little or noexpense, Congress granted 
Mr. and Mrs, Fowle a lot of G>vern- 
ment land for the purpose, and Govern- 
ment has given them the use of con- 
valescent soldiers to assist in carry 
ing on the work. About $1,100 were 
raised to pay for the building and fix- 
tures, and it was raised partly by con- 
certs given by Mrs. Fowle in this city. 
“ All this is most fully appreciated 
by the soldiers, who enjoy all the rich 
gevieeee so freely granted them. 
e books donated by friends at the 
North, are eagerly sought for, the 
record showing a distribution of over 
40,000 volumes ” 


NEWBERNE, LOOKING DOWN 
THE NEUSE. 


THe recent rebel attack on 
Newberne, and the success which at 
tended their long planned and toil 
some effort to capture the Underwriter | 
give a new interest tc the spot. We 
accordingly furnish a very fine view 

f the town, looking down the Neuse 
river. 

Newberne is entering on anew phase 
cicxistence. The two years occu 
tion by Northern men, the displace- 
ment of many of the old settlers, the 
sclf-exile of more, will give it hereafter 


pictures. 
“This enterprise is carried on with WASHINGTON, D. C.—-FR°M A SKETOH BY MR. FILLEY. anew life ardckaracter, 
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NSWEEANE, N. C., LOOKING DOWN TUE NEUSE.—FROM A SKETCH DY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST, F. U SCHELL. 
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FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH. 
BY HENRY C. WATSON. 


I PLAYED with the long, long ringlets, 
I toyed with each jet black curl, 

And I looked in the merry laughing face 
Of my beautiful blue-eyed girl. { 

I looked in her eyes, and it seemed to me 
They were frank, and open, and true. 

Oh! those jet black curls—those olive 

cheeks— 

Those eyes of heavenly blue! 
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And so she was all in all my own! 
Mine for ever, for weal or for wo! 

A jewel to wear in my innermost heart, 
Whose price I alone should know. 


, Whose price was above the gold of the earth, 


Beyond the pearls of the sea, 
A jewel, whose setting was maiden,truth, 
And all its worth for me! 


“Ebb on, flow on, ye faithless sea; 
Change fickle winds your course at wili; 
Firm as a rock my faith shall stand, 
And Death shall find me loving still. 
Change cannot reach my boundless love ; 
Time cannot quench its holy fire; 
Coldness or scorn may crush my heart, 
But only with life shall love expire!” 


So nestling near my heart, she wept 
Sweet tears of joy, to hear me vow— 


Close to my aching bosom now! 





I gazed in her eyes, and I thought I read 
An answering love to mine; 
And my soul was drunken with joy’s excess, 
As with royal ripe old wine. 
I took her dimpled hands in my own, 
And drew her close to my breast, 
And I said, “Oh! Dove, come home to my 
heart, 
And make it your place of rest.” 


The jet black curls, all trembling now, 
Crept round as her head bent low; 
Her blue eyes swam in a diamond mist, 
And her cheeks were all a-glow. 
[ folded her close in my nervous arms, 
Though then as an infant's weak, 
\nd she breathed the words that I longed to 
hear, 
Though I scarce could hear her speak! 


Oh! words of mystic, deep import! } 


Oh! words with letters of gold! 


They live in the heart—they ring in the ear, 


Till the world grows hoary and old. 
They are neither uttered nor said; 
They are murmured, whispered and sighed; 
But the ear of love knows their meaning 
well, 
4s from lip te lip they glide. 


i 
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ITALIAN STEAM FiiGATE, RE D'ITALIA, ON HER TRIAL TRIP. 


Oh! could I toy with her raven hair! 
Oh! could I gaze in her deep blue eye! 
Oh! could I woo her from heaven to come 
Once more on my throbbing heart to lie! 


But wishes are vain—and hope there is aone! 
Our love was as brief as its mor=: s were 
blest ; 


A few short months, and as one 1 a dream, . 


I followed my love to her place of rest. 
She passed, as an infant sinks into sleep; 
Her beauty sublimed as her hour drew nigh ; 
And oh! the love that shone out of her eyes, 
Was the love that burns for eternity! 


Years have passed—I am lonely still; 
Sorely tempted I linger on; 
But the love I gave to my love, who is dead! 
No tender woman has ever won. - 
The faithless sea still ebbs and flows, 
The fickle wind still changes at will, 


Oh! could that worshipped form be pressed | But firm as a rock my love shall stand, 


And Death shall find me faithful still. 


Mr. Piper gasing in amazement into his transformed Trunk. 








No. 10 and No. 20. 


By Mary Kyle Dallas. 


ONLY one room left, sir. Very nice room, 
‘ sir. No. 10,s'r. Crowded time, sir. Very fortunate 
for any gentleman to receive any room, sir. Walk 
in, sir. Any refreshment. sir?” 
| “Tea, chops and a paper.” 
! “Of tobacco, sir?” 
{ “No; anewspaper.” 
| ** Budget of Fun, sir?” 
| 





! 





“ She unlocked her trunk, kneeling beside it for 
that purpose.” ‘ 


_—— 


“Yes. And, waiter, send my trunk up imme- 
diately.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

Off went the waiter of the Lincoln House, Pigeon- 
ville, with these words, and the traveller whom 

he had just ushered into the apartment designated 
| as No. 10, sat down on one of the two chairs which 
, it contained and looked abouthim, It was a small 
' room, furnished, as most hotel bedrooms are, with 
, avery bright carpet, a very shiny bureau and a 
| great deal of pillow. The bed was single, but there 

was an immense washstand, with two ewers and 
' two basins upon it, between the windows, anda 

block of soap a quarter of a yard square in the 
| soapdish, a fact which made up for the utter absence 
of towels and water. At this article of furniture 
the gentleman stared absently pending the waiter’s 
return. He was evidently thinking of something, 
and soon his thought found utterance in the follow- 
ing soliloquy : 

“Ah! she is a lovely creature—a very lovely 
| creature. I don’t know a lovelier one. I wonder 
where she went, and who she is, and whether she 
took notice of my glances? They were-fervent, I 
know. But Diana herself could not have objected 
to ’em, they were so respectful.” 

And the gentleman, who was a middle-aged and 
| rather small person, with an air which would have 
: led the close observer to believe that he had some- 
, thing to do with drygoeds, rubbed his hands and 
j shook his head. 
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“I’m goodlooking, I know,” he said, glancing 
at the dressing-glass. ‘Otherwise Frog & Buttons 
wouldn’t put me behind the ladies’ glove counter. 
And I’m rather proud of my success with the fair 
sex. Could I but obtain an introduction to my 
charmer I should not despair. Ah!” 

And again the stranger sighed and gazed ab- 
stractedly, this time at the wall. _ 

Had this wall and the one opposite to it been 
transparent he might have seen sitting beside the 
window of an apartment, on the opposite side of 
the hall, a tall, stout lady, with a very bright color 
and very black hair, cut short, after the prevalent 
fashion, who, like himself stared at vacancy and 
soliloquised : 

“ A very nice gentleman,” she thuttered to her- 
self; “so fair and so genteel, and I’m sure I made 
an impression. How he gazedatme. Ah! And 
Fanny Griffin, when she told my fortune, said that 
I should marry a small gentleman, with fair hair. 
Oh, what’s that ?” 

“ Only me, muni,” replied an chamber- 
maid. ‘I’ve brung up the tea, and toast, and jain ; 
and please ’m what was your trunk like ?” 

“My trunk! Ah,yes. Drab leather, with brass 
nails, and P. P. on one end. Mind you let me 
have it soon; my night things are in it. 

The chambermaid set down the tray and de- 
parted; the nibbled her toast, and sipped her tea, 
and sighed. Pretty soon a bumping on the stairs 
attested to the fact that luggage was being conveyed 
upon them, and soon a tap at the door and the 


query: 

“ Had four’n redtape on the handle ?” 
startled the fair dreamer from her reverie. 

“ Certainly,” she replied. ‘I forgot to mention 
it; it had redtape on the handle.” 

“ All right!” said the voice from the darkness, 
and the treasured trunk was brought in and de- 
posited on the carpet at the same moment that 
another trunk, also drab leather, also brass nailed, 
also marked P. P. on one end, was placed within 
the apartment occupied by the goodlooking em- 
ployé of Frog & Buttons. 

Strange coincidence. Peter Piper, of New York, 
ere starting on the business entrusted to him by 
his employers, had purchased the twin trunk to 
that with which Miss Paulina Pettibones had an 
hour before provided herself at the same place. 
P. P., it cannot be denied, were the initial letters 
of both, and both travelling in the same car to the 
same destination, would have entered the Lincoln 
House. at the same moment but for an unfortunate 
accident:whieh, calling all the passengers out of 
the cars, had jumbled them in again without regard 
to former positions, and so had separated Miss 
Pettibones and Mr. Piper. It had been a case of 
love at first sight, there was no denying that; and 
as the course of true love never did run smooth, 
how could it be expected to deviate from the general 
rule in the case of Mr. Peter Piper, travelling 
agent for Frog & Buttons. 

They were parted, it might be for years and it 
might be for ever, for neither contemplated a pro- 
longed stay at Pigeonville, and each was ignorant 
of the other’s presence under the roof the Lincoln 
House. 

Paulina Pettibones, after finishing her repast, 

to attire herself for the night. Firstly, she 
brushed out her short hair; secondly, she covered 
it with a nightcap; thirdly, she attired herself in a 
long gown, with ruffles, completing thereby a 
ghostlike costume alarming to behold; and, finally, 
she being a good Episcopalian, read the service 
for the evening, and, locking the door, retired. 
Just ten minutes before, Mr. Peter Piper, in a 
flannel gown and goblin head-dress, occupied the 
eouch devoted to him. They slumbered, all within 
the dwelling slumbered likewise, and the clock 
upon the hall wall ticked slowly on until the hands 
pointed to the hour of midnight, when suddenly 
the report of a pistol and shouts of thieves and 
murder awoke the household. In an instant every 
door was open, half-dressed figures rushed into the 
passages. ‘“‘Where?” “What?” “ Who is it?” 
*« Are we bombarded at last?” “Mercy sakes! Is 
it the Southerners?” ‘Please, Mr. Jeff Davis, 
don’t murder me; I always was on your side!” and 
similar exclamations and promises resounded on 
all sides. All the ladies were in hysterics before 
the landlord, having discovered the real facts of the 
case, could explain to them that the disturbance 
was caused by the Cuban gentleman, Sejior Ollo- 
pododga, who had forgotten that he had told the 
night watchman to call him at midnight, and when 
that functionary had made his appearance at his 
bedside and shaken him, according to directions, 
had tried to shoot him with a six-barrel revolver. 

Fortunately the watchman escaped, and the 
Cuban was sufficiently awake not to fire at any one 
else, and the alarmed ladies and gentlemen be. 
ginning to remember that they were not in full 
dress, hurried back to their apartments. 

Amongst these individuals was Mr. Peter Piper 
who, proud of his persunal appearance, shu 
at the idea of being observed by any one in a flan- 
nel straight jacket and goblin peaked nightcap, 
and who, to his great consternation, had forgotten 
the way to his apartment. Passage after passage 
did he explore, guided only by his remembrance of 
the number of doors, for he had no recollection of 
the number, and had had many hairbreadth es- 
capes from encounters with lady boarders before his 
eyes lighted on the long strip of red matting which 
swept up the passage of which he was in search. 

“ Hurrah!” cried Mr. Peter Piper, to himself, 
* it’s the last door to the left, I know.” 

But as he spoke a ghostly figure, in a white robe, 
whisked passed him and entered with hasty foot- 
steps the very door which he had a moment before 
decided to be his own. 

“Oh!” breathed Mr. P., “how confused I must 
be. 1 could have sworn it was the door to the left. 
It must be the right hand one.” Aud, starting for- 
ward, on he peeped in. 

The ak woe certainly the same. The smal! 


bed and big washstand, the bright carpet and 
shining bureau, and a trunk standing in the middle 
of the floor. A drab trunk marked P. P., and 
adorned with brass nails. 

“Pp. P.,” said Mr. Piper. ‘ That’s proof posi- 
tive—ha! ha'—P. P. stands for that, too.” And 
without more ado he slipped into bed and slumbered 
until morning, awakened only by the sound of the 
gong, which summoned the inhabitants of Lincoln 
House to breakfast. 

Men have been aroused by fearful apparitions at 
dead of night, but surely seven A. M. is an unusuaj 
hour for seeing a skeleton at the foot of one’s bed, 
There was no doubt of it, however. There it was, 
hanging over the post, straight before Mr. P.’s 
astonished eyes. 

Not such a skeleton, however, as the reader 
imagines. This was of tape and steel—a lady's 
skeleton—alias a hooped skirt. Beside it were 
embroidered skirts, a gray dress with many but- 
tons, and black gaiters. Mr. Piper rubbed his eyes 
and stared, still the apparition lingered. 

At last he arose and tried the door. It was 
locked as he htad left it. Then he looked about for 
his own attire—it had disappeared. Was he the 
victim of enchantment? Mr. Piper was not sure. 
Moreover, as he gazed upon the gray dress, 
trimmed with velvet, and half covered with flat 
embossed buttons, he recognised it. These were 
the garments which his enchantress had worn in 
the car. In the drygoods business for so many 
years Mr. Peter Piper was a judge of ladies’ apparel. 
The identical dress—four and six a yard. They 
had some of it at Frog & Buttons. He remembered 
wondering if she hd bought it there. 

How did these garments come into his room? 
Whither had his own vanished? It was a problem 
which Mr. Piper could not solve. : 

However, the gong was sounding and he was 
hungry—very hungry. His trunk contained another 
suit, and his trunk, at least, was safe. He stooped 
down to unlock it—for the key was sticking in— 
and as did so his eye caught sight of the red tape 
on the handle. 

“Funny,” he said. “I can’t imagine how it 
eamethere. It’smytrunk. There are my initials; 
but I never tied red tape to the handle. Perhaps 
the waiter did it.” 

As Mr. Piper spoke he flung the cover back. 
Alas! neither broadcloth nor lineh greeted his 
earnest gaze. Silk, calico, lace—alady’s wardrobe, 
not a gentleman’s, lay within. 

Mr. P. did not swear. He belonged to Methodist 
meetings and knew better. But he said ‘‘ Jehoso- 
phat!” and stood upen his feet, pale with astonish- 
ment, in an instant. 

“ Am I transmogrified into a lady or am I not ?” 
he cried, appealing to the shiny bureau. ‘This is 
the queerest thing I ever heard tell of. My trunk 
certain >. for P. P. is upon it—Peter Piper— proof 
positive, &.:* decidedly not my clothes, unless I am 
transmoyx!“ic. ‘ato a lady.” 

He rang ‘ue oell and waited for the waiter. In 
his place a colored girl appeared, at whom Mr, 
Piper peeped through a crack of the door. 

‘I rang for the young man,” said Mr. P. 

“ Yes, miss,” replied the person ef color, * but 
I allers waits on this side. What would you please 
to want, miss ?”’ 

“The landlord,” replied Mr. Piper. 

“There ain’t no landlord, miss,” replied Sally. 
‘‘'There’s a landlady—she’s a widder—shall I send 
her?” 

“Not for worlds!” replied Mr. P., shutting his 


door and locking it quickly. ‘I wonder what the 
girl means by calling me miss. It’s very singular 
—very.” 


At the same moment Paulina Pettibones, 
spinster, springing from her couch, gazed with 
horrorstricken eyes upon a suit of masculine 
attire suspended from a chair-back, and then looked 
wildly around : 

“Where are my clothes?” she cried, ‘Some 
thief has taken ’em I’m sure; my gracious! Sally, 
Sally!” . 

Ringing the bell as she spoke for the chamber- 
maid she regarded the garments before her with 
horror, which faded into surprise as she mut. 
tered : 

“I’m certain I remember that vest; a curious 
plaid. He wore it, or one like it.” 

At the moment, a tap at the door, and Sambo’s 
voice : 

“ Want me, sah ?” 

“No,” cried Miss Pavlina, “‘I don’t want you; 
go away; I want Sally; send her.” 

‘Sally don’t never wait on dese her rooms, 
sah!’ replied Sambo; ‘ won’t I do, sah ?” 

“No,” replied Miss Paulina, through the key- 
hole. “Go away.” 

“I wonder why he called me sir,” she said to 
herself. ‘*I’ll dress myself and speak to the land- 
lady.” 

ie she spoke she unlocked her trunk; kneeling 
beside it for that purpose. 

“Somebody has taken the red tape off of the 
handle,” she said to herself in surprise. ‘What 
a queer thing! Ah! oh! mercy on us!” 

There were only garments suitable for the ma- 

jestic form of the sterner sex within the trunk, 
and Miss Paulina almost fainted. Meanwhile the 
gong uttered its last summons. 
“What shall I do?” said Miss Paulina. ‘“ The 
noon train will start without me, and Cousin Ann 
Jones will think I’m not coming, and I haven't 
any clothes but these. They are nice clothes for a 
man’s, too, I wonder how they’d fit. Not that I'd 
put them on for worlds ;” and Miss Paulina sat 
down resolutely in her ruffied gown. 

Soon there came tnother tap at the door. 

“Please, sir, if you’re up won’t you let the 
sweep come in to go up chimney ?” 

“Is that Sally ?”’ asked Miss P. 

“No, sir; it’s Sambo.” 

“ Very well, in a minute.” 

But, how. Shg could not confide in Sambo. She 


the door. For a few minutes she pondered. Then 
went to work, and ended by standing in ultra- 
bloomer costume before the glass. 
Meanwhile, Sally, urgent as Sambo, tapped at 
Mr. Peter Piper’s door, and preferred the same 
with the additional information, 
“ And missus hopes it an’t a inconveniencing of 
you, miss.” 
The dreadful landlady. Mr. P. could not en- 
counter her in that flannel strait waistcoat. He 
yielded to necessity, and adopted crinoline. 
The sweeps were waiting in the passage. The 
doors were opened, Mr. P. peeping from his saw a 
gentleman opposite who shut the door immediately. 
Miss Pettibones in shutting her’s had caught a 
glimpse of a lady in a gray travelling dress, across 
the 


passage. 

At the sight she experienced great relief. 
“A sister woman must have pity on her unfor- 
tunate predicament. As soon as it was possible 
she would appeal to her. Perhaps it would be 
best to wait till she had left her room.” 

But the sweeps once gone, Mr. Piper had no 
intention of exhibiting himself in crinoline. He 
also had resolved to appeal to his neighbor, and 
very impatiently he watched the opposite door. 
No one emerged from it. At noon he rang for 
lunch, and partook of it in his own apartment. 

Poor Miss Paulina eat nothing, she dared not 
encounter the observing eyes of Sambo. 

So the day passed and evening shadows fell, and 
under their cover the involuntary bloomer crossed 
the passage, and knocked at Mr. Piper’s door. 
That gentleman in his crinoline had opened it. 

“What a masculine-looking person,” was Miss 
P.’s first thought. 

“What an effeminate little wretch,” passed 
through the mind of Mr. Peter Piper. 

“Pardon this intrusion,” began Miss Paulina, 
“T’m aware that you must think this visit a very 
strange one; but, the fact is I—I am in a 
dilemma.” 

“That’s confoundedly like my vest,” thought 
Mr. Piper, who, sitting in his chair, counterfeited 
the manner of a lady to the best of his ability. 
Aloud he added, “ No intrusion, sir, I’m sure.” 

Miss Paulina smiled, gratefully. 

“IT know that one of my own sex would never 
desert me, when I have explained the true 
state of things. The fact is, these are not my 
own clothes.” ° 

“I knew they couldn’t be,” replied Mr. Piper. 

“Knew! ah, then, you have discovered that I 
am not what I appear to be. Oh! dear madam, 
don’t misjudge me. The misery I have endured 
since last night no tongue can describe. But I 
hadn’t anything else, and I was forced to put 
these on. If you'll only lend me some proper 
clothes for an hour or so, I will be so thankful, so 
overjoyed.” 

Mr. Pipereglanced at the suspicious waistcoat, 
and said in a puzzled tone: 

“Will you explain, sir. I don’t quite under- 
stand.” 

“I suppose I mistook the room,” said Paulina, 
“in the fright last night you know, and I have 
nothing left of my own. All I care for is a dress 
and stockings and shawl, and——” 

“You are a lady then ?” cried Mr. Piper. 

“Yes, maam—I——~” 

“ You own a trunk, marked P. P., with red tape 
on the handle ?” 

“ Yes, I do.” 

“That’s it,” cried Mr. Piper. ‘There it stands. 
We've changed rooms, that’s all. The other cne 
belongs to me.” 

“Oh!” shrieked Miss Paulina, “leave me 
I beg.” 

. Tastantly,” said Mr. Piper. ‘We've both 
great reason to be thankful. Good evening.” 
Miss Paulina waived her hand towards the door; 
and Mr. Piper, in her gray travelling dress, closed 
it behind him. She double locked it, and sinking 
down beside her trunk, went off into strong 
hysterics, before she arrayed berro!lf in proper 
costume. 

Pretty soon came a rap. The chambermaid 
with a bundle, which she presented with amaze- 
ment, with the words : 

“From the gentleman in number 10, with his 
compliments.” 

Miss Paulina immediately handed unto Sally 
another parcel, with the words ; 

“ Give these to the gentleman at number ten, 
with the regrets of the lady at number 20.” 

In the first parcel were a gray dress, an em- 
broidered skirt, gaiters and various other articles 
of female apparel; in the second a broadcloth 
suit. ‘ 

And at the moment of reading their exchanges, 
both parties vowed never to meet again. 

Vows are seldom faithfully kept however. They 
did meet at breakfast. Mutual admiration 
deepened. And after that meal they found them- 
selves in the garden deep in converse. 

Mr. Peter Piper explained his position in the 
firm of Frog and Buttons. Miss Paulina Petti- 
bones mentioned the millinery establishment, of 
which she was the head: and hours passed like 
seconds, until the ringing of the dinner-bell 
aroused them. - 

“ We must go,” cried Miss Paulina. 

“ Never to meet again, perhaps,” said Mr. Peter. 
Miss Paulina sighed. 


| rolls no more thau an ordinary vessel. 
difficul 


TAKING COTTON!AND SUGAR ABOARD 
At a Plantation on the Bayou Teche, 


Tue dawn of a peaceful era seems break- 
ing on the rich districts of Louisiana, _ > 0es are 
seen once more rolling to the steamers the wealth of 
those fertile lands which have made the Teche coun- 
yy toration of State authority b 

Thea res' ion of State autho 
the Government, Shieh originally pw HY ter. 

then admited it to the State Ri ,' ag 
e e 


trance into New Orleans, or such baitles as have 
drenched her teeming soil in blood. 








TRIAL TRIP OF THE IRONCLAD 
STEAMER RE D'ITALIA. 


WE present our readers with a fine view 
of the ironclad steam frigate Ré d’Italia recently built 
in this city, by William H. Webb, Eeq., who has 
accomplished so much for the advancement of naval 
architecture, nobly supporting the renown of his 
father and Henry Eckford, the founders of the estab- 
lishment. 

The Ré d’Italia is a splendid vessel of 32 guns. 
On the spar-deck she measures 358 feet long; her 
hold is 33 feet deep, and she draws 23 feet of water. 
She has two engines of 800 horse-power, of the 
Morsely and Field type, manufactured at the Novelty 
Works, She has mace several trial trips, the first oz 
the 12th November, made by the engineer, satisfied the 
agents of the Italian Go 

Ona trial yi 
me a fog, but was soon 
sat! 
Am 
Navy 


got off without serious injary. 
the 17th of February she made another and most 
stactory trip, from New York to C May. 
the guests were a commission sent from the 
«riment, and one esenting the Italian 
Mr. Web» was also of the number, 
was most tatisfactory. Her lines are beautiful, and 
her speed exceeds the contract rate, heing 14.6 miles 
an hour on this trip. 
The great triumph is that she does not pitch, and 


r. Webb 
having thus overcome the ity encountered in 
the European ironciads, eo wi and § 
To the high qualities of Mr. Webb, why does 
not America? 








ESCAPE OF 109 OFFICERS FROM THE 
LIBBY PRISON, RICHMOND. 


Tue feeling of sympathy for our unfor- 
tunate officers and men, who have so long suffered 
ontrage at the hands of the rebels, gave way toa mo- 
mentary feeling of joy as news came of the escape of 
109 officers at once. From time to time a few have 
escaped, and the narratives of their escapes have been 
among the most intensely exciting incidents of the 
wir. Butwhen mcvre than «hundred contrived to get 
out ofthe Southern dungeon, the interest knew no 
bounds. The method employed was as follows: 

Having manage: to find access to the cellar, they 
commenced work. relieving one another as opportuni 
offered. Their instruments were caseknives, 
knives, clsels snd files. Twice they had to 
their work and commence anew on account of the 
obstructions which they could not pass. They had 
hoped to have availea themselves of a culvert, but 
found it impracticable. 

After gotten throngh the well they disposed of the 
exvavated soil by drawing it out in a spittoon, which 
they attach:d toacord. This would be filled by the 
party at work in the s;unnel, and pulled out into th: 
cellar by their comyanions, who disposed of it by 
spreading it in she:low izyers over the floor, conceai- 
ing it beneath the straw. The work was n.cersarily 
very slow. So close was the a;mosphere in the vunnel 
ihet they could remain in it but a few minutes ata 
ume, and their candles would go out. 

At one time they got so near the bend of the street 
that a smali hole, about the size of a stovepipe, broke 
through; but, fortunately, this was not discovered by 
the guard, and was a great service in admi tng sir, 
enabling them to complete their work more rapidly 
The tunnel, completed by,51 days ot patient toil, was 
about 60 feet loug, and opened into an old tcbacco- 
s.ed, beyond the line of guards, 

As soon as they found the way clear, they emerged 
slowly in smail squads of two or three, and raunt: red 
off until they got clear of the guards, making their 
way to the Williamsburg road by the shortest routes. 
The darkness favored them, and the fact ‘hat all the 
revel soldiers whom they met were habited in the 
army coats of Uncle Sam, which they had stolen from 
the supplies sent to our p:isoners by our Government, 
was of vast help to them. ° 

Although they were attired in our army overcoats, 
and many of them had their haversacks, they found 
the national uniform a bett«r disguise than ii they had 
Veen provided with rc bel uniforme, 

In order to elude theif pursuers, who they knew 
would soon be on their track, they scattered as mach 
as possible. Many were their hardships and suffer- 
ings, and frequent were their narrow escapes from 
the rebel eavairy, who, the next morning, were bush- 
whackiog in every direction for them. 

The joy which Col. Streight and four comrades, the 
pioneers of the band, experienced when they first 
caught . = of our troops sent out to help them and 
protect them from their prg'suers, cannot be ex 


pre: - 

To the officers and men of the 11th Penn. cavalry, 
whom the first party met, they express most profound 
gratitude for their unbounded kiadness, and alsv bear 
testimony to the gallantry with which these it 
fellows pursued the rebel cavalry and rescued many 
of the weary, worn fugitives, who otherwise would 
have been recaptured. 

Gradually the number that reached our troops in- 
creased, and by the 20th, 57 had come in, and 25 have 
been retaken by the rebels. 

The whole peninsula was alive during the period. 
The rebel cavalry scouring the country to ure 
the fugitives, and our horse, by charging desperetely, 
driving him ack to safer quarters. Many on the 
point of recapture were thus saved, an? others shel- 
tered by the negroes—their firm friends—needed only 
this means to make their escape a certainty. 








TREES THAT Grow SaIRTS.—“ We saw on 
the slope of the Cerra Daida,” says M. Humboldt, 
“shirt trees, 50 feet high. The Indians cut off 
cylindrical pieces two feet in diameter from which 
they peel the red and fibrous bark, without making 
any longitudinal incision. This bark affords them a 


sort of garment which résembles a sack of very 
coarse texture, and without a seam. The upper 
ing serves for the head, and the two lateral 





“ You sigh; you regret it,” cried Mr. P. “Oh! 
Miss Pettibones, you give me hope. Ours has 
been a singular iotroduction, but the hand of fate 
may have been in it. Why need we part? I adore 
you. Our trunks are the same. Our initials are 
the same. Let our names also be the same. Let 


P. P. stand for Paulina Piper, instead of Paulina 
Pettibones.” 

« It’s so sudden,” simpered Miss Paulina. 

” But you won't say no.” 





must dress herself in those habiliments and open 





And Miss Paulina Pettibones didn't. | 


| missionaries do not fail to say, in sho 


open: 
holes are cut to admit the arms. The natives wear 
these shirts of Marina in the rainy season. They 
have the form of the ponchos and monos of cotton 
which are 69 common in New Granada, at Quito 
and in Peru. As im this climate the riches and 
beneficence of uature are Way as the primary 
causes of the indolence of the inhabitants, the 
ft in the forests of Uroo aq fA 
° in the fores noko, are 
»t.. —*- made upon the trees.” 
CHLOROFORM is recommended as excellent 
for scolding wives. A who has tried it says, 
“No family should be it it.” 





Maxcn 5, 1864.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


375 








HER BEAUTIFUL HAND. 


Sweet hand that, held in mine, 

Seems the one thing I cannot live without, 

The soul’s one anchorage in this storm and doubt, 
I take thee as the sign 


Of sweeter days in store 
For life, and more than life, when life is done, 
And thy soft pressure leads me gently on 

To heaven’s own evermore. 


I have not much to say, 

Nor any words that fit such fond request : 

Let my blood speak to thine, and bear the rest 
Some silent, heartward way. 


Thrice blest the faithful hand 
Which saves e’en while it blesses: hold me fast: 
Let me not go béneath the flood at last, 

So near the better land. 


Sweet hand that, thus in mine, 

Seems the one thing I cannot live without, 

My heart’s one anchor in life’s storm and doubt, 
Take this, and make me thine. 








Deacon Sloan’s Wife’s Protege. 
By A. Brock. 


“Well, I do say! Deacon Sloan’s wife is 
enyjest one of the most stuck-up critters that ever 
I sot eyes on, and I can’t see that she’s anything 
to brag on nuthur, less ’tis a lot o’ brags. Any- 
body with half an eye can see’t, those yaller curl 
o’ hern are false, the partin’ in the middle so 
white, and as to those pink ‘cheeks and white 
teeth that everybody pears to be so crazy bout; 
why anybody can paint their cheeks, and I don’t 
know who would want such kitten teeth as hern, 
looks though she never intended to eat nothin’ 
else but flapdawdle and such like all her days. 
Gracious me what a fuss they made over her when 
she first came to Bickertown. Everywhere a body 
went ’twas, ‘Seen Deacon Sloan’s wife? Heard 
Deacon Sloan’s wife play the pianner ? (she’d better 
been playin’ on the washboard). Ain’t Deacon 
Sloan’s wife harnsome ?’ and a host of other ques- 
tions. As to being harnsomer, she ain’t no more 
a beauty ‘then my Susie’s chany doll. I know 
somebody that ain’t very fur off that was a sight 
better looking in her younger days. Black eyes 
are always brighter’n blue, and besides has a deal 
more snap to um. But I was always taught at 
school that ‘ self-praise, no recommendation,’ so I 
shan’t say who "twas. I wish, though, Deacon 
Sloan had left them pink cheeks in Bosting, 
where they belong, so that a body might get a 
decent answer to a civil question. Ask how Mrs. 
Stephens’s baby, what has got the measle, is ‘a 
sight better; Miss Sloan sot up last night with it.” 

“How does the Heathen siety get along ?” 

“ Purty well; Miss Sloan tuck home a hull stack 
of flannel shirts to make for the young Hea- 
thenites.” 3 ‘ 

““What’s old Molly Perkin’s daughter, Katie, 
doing at the deacon’s ?” 

“Oh, Miss Sloan’s going to keep her, an’ let her 
go to school, for what she can do out of school 
hours.” 

“IT guess she’ll have her hands full with that 
young un. A wickeder child never breathed the 
breath of life’s my opinion, and she had a sight 
better go to the poor-house at once then stay here 
bothering. Miss Sloan’l get tired of her bargain 
fore long, mark my words. I’msure I’mas willing 
to do fer the misfortinate as the next one, but 
that child ain’t got no more gratitude then an old 
saw-buck. Here I offered a spell back when old 
Molly died, to take her in Biddy’s place, and give 
her her food and lodgings for her work, but she 
only sot right down an’ cried, an’ cried, till I got 
out of all manner of patience with her: and told 
her she must jest shift for herself, I was done with 
her. Lord knows ’twould have been no great gain 
to me, for Biddy’s mighty handy, if I have to pay 
her four dollars a month. There she comes down 
street now, dressed to death in a new calicer frock. 
Going to school I expect. Susie, you wicked 
child, come right over here. How dare you speak 
to that varmint? There take that—and that, and 
learn to mind your mother after this. Quit holler- 
in’ now, you ain’t killed, cause I hit {you once or 
twice.” . 

Thank God ; little Katie Perkins had a better friend 
in Miss Sloan then Deborah Thompson, or shrew 
Deborah, as she was sometimes to her great rage 
was called. 

“No more shrew then other folks,” she would 
say, “‘only I am honest enough to be plain spoken. 
Pity other folks warnt so, too. I hate cant of any 
kind, and in anybody, whether they’re got pink 
cheeks and tow hair or not.” 

Bickertown is as pretty a little village as you 
would want to look at. The principal street is 
shaded on each side by an even row of trees, and 
the meeting-house stands at the end of it ona 
little eminence. Two other places of worship have 
been built; grander in appearance and cushioned 
seats inside, and the younger and gayer portion of 
the community at Bickertown frequent one of these ; 
but the regular meeting-house is the old framed 
building at the end of the street. Thither the 
original elders and deacons of the town flock, 
together with such of their children as have not 
degenerated. Deacon Sloan was one of those who 
remained steadfast and true to the old brown 
edifice, with its high stoop and stiff back seats. 
He was elected deacon years ago, when his first 
wife was living. Poor thing! she died in giving 
birth to a child, seven years after ’ 
“Call him John, after my brother,” she said, “and 
oh, David! do not let him live without an occa- 
sional remembrance of his mother,” and with a 
sigh she yielded to the embrace of death. Deacon 
Bloan sincerely mourned for his wife, and looking 





upon his son as her legacy he determined to call in 
his maiden sister to the charge, that he might as 
near as possible give him the care of a mother. 
She remained up to the time of his second mar- 
riage, and then in a huff determined to take her 
departure 


*‘she knew no reason the deacon could have for 
wanting to get married again. His shirts and 
socks were in prime order always. It was scandal- 
ous, and she would not remain to play second 
where she had remained supreme for fifteen 
years.” 

This she would say to herself, but woe to any 
one else that uttered it. 

“The deacon had as good right to get married 
as any body else, and better. It was plaguey few 
men who would have remained fifteen years for 
his first wife, and she was glad of it, for it must be 
awful lonely for a man who has had a wife to be 
without one.” , 

A little bit of a white lie there, Miss Betsy, but 
she never thought of that. 

Wrathy as she was toward the deacon, he yet 
succeeded in persuading her to remain until the 
young wife was domiciled and began to feel at 
home, hoping by that time that her prejudice 
would be overcome by Elsie’s sweetness, and she 
would consent to stay, for he shrank from the idea 
of his sister seeking another home at her time of 
life. He also thought that perhaps she would still 
keep charge of the house, and thus relieve the 
young wife. Where and how he had managed to 
get his youthful and lovely bride, with his gray 
locks and wrinkled forehead, was a great mystery 
te the village gossips, but not so to Elsie. When 
the deacon found his way into her mother’s lowly 
cottage, and supplied the food they so sadly needed, 
she looked upon him as the best of men. And 
when in her mother’s last illness he had provided 
the best physician and medicine regardless of 
expense, taking her own place at the bedside when 
she was worn out, and gently soothing the sufferer, 
she grew to love him as a superior order of being. 
And after that mother’s death, and she was alone 
in the world, when he drew her gently towards 
him and offered his home for her acceptance, 
saying at the same time that although she would 
be an old man’s bride, yet it would not be long 
that she would be troubled with him, and that she 
would always have sufficient to ‘live comfortably 
upon, she burst into tears and confessed that though 
she loved him more as a father than a husband, 
she would try to make him happy as his wife, and 
thus repay her debt of gratitude. Satisfied with 
this (for the good deacon could not leave the young 
girl unprotected in a city like Boston), he had 
taken her back te his home as his wife. 

Gentle and unassuming, she won the heart of 
aunt Betsey, who said no more about leaving the 
house, for, she argued, “‘ that young chit. is not fit 
to take charge of the deacon’s house, and such a 
boy as John! besides she isn’t to blame if the dea- 
con chooses to make an old fool of himself.” So 
she staid there, keeping all her former responsi. 
bilities upon her own shoulders, giving Elsie ample 
time to humor her generous impulses. True, she 
had not helped the “‘ Heathen siety,” as Deborah 
Thompson called it, from any suspicion of doing 
good, for she honestly believed that there were 
more children at home who needed the flannel 
shirts during the severe winter to come, then in the 
place they were intended for. Still, she gave her 
ready help to aid the philanthrophic desire of the 
ladies constituting the society, and that done cast 
her eyes about for some needy subject nearer 
home. 

Old Molly Perkins lived in the poorest bovel in 
ali Bickertown. A number of years ago, when 
Katie was quite small, she entered the village. No 
one knew who she was, or where she came from; 
but from the fact of her language being very cor- 
rect, and at times almost refined, it was supposed 
that she had known better days. Upon the sub- 
ject of her former life, however, she was obstin- 
ately silent. Not a word could be got from her 
either by direct question or skilful strategy. Too 
poor to send little Katie to school—for the child had 
very little clothing—it was discovered after her 
death that she had succeeded in teaching her not 
only how to read, but also some of the rudiments 
of arithmetic and geography. The books necessary 
for this she had obtained from the minister’s wife 
while doing odd jobs for her during house-cleaning 
time. They were sadly battered and worn with 
usage; but answered every purpose, and it was 
found that Katie would not be very far behind her 
schoolmates in those branches. Mrs. Sloan having 
discovered the ambition of Molly to instruct the 
child, could not but respect it, and feeling also a 
great deal of pity for the little friendless one, begged 
her husband’s consent to receiving her in their 
home, and putting an education within her reach. 
Little need was there to ask the deacon. Had he 
disapproved ever so much of the plan, he could not 
have refused Elsie. Aunt Betsy was most decidedly 
averse to her entrance, and tried hard to argue her 
brother into forbidding it. ‘‘Go to Elsie,” he 
would say, “ if she is willing to give it up, all right; 
but if she still desires it, sofbe it,” and amen he 
might have added, for in the meeting-house 
“amens” were so plentifully used among the dea- 
cons as to make it almost second nature to wind 
up any conversation with it. Aunt Betsy knew ful] 
well that any appeal to Elsie would be fruitless, 
nevertheless when talking upon the subject she 
could not refrain from expressing her disapproval. 

“* How can you want to harbor that child, Elsie ? 
Seems to me the best thing to do would be to get 
her bound out somewhere. She'll have to work, 
and what’s the use of putting fine notions of edu- 
cation in her head.” 

“Oh, aunty, she is so young to be put to hard 
work now, and the little she will want in way of 
food and clothing we can very well spare.” 

“ But what’s the use, Elsie, it will only make her 
discontented by’n-by; besides, she isn’t fit eom- 





pany for John,” said aunt Betsy, speaking out her 
real objection in the excitement of the moment. 

“Oh, never fear,” answered Elsie, laughing. ‘I 
shall not allow her to contaminate John. She will 
be to school all day, and when she is home I shall 
teach her to sew. Aunt Betsy,” she continued more 
gravely, ‘I should consider it a sin not to help 
that child get an education. She seems fairly starv- 
ing for it. I never saw so grasping a mind ina 
young person before.” 

“So grasping a fiddlestick!” quoth aunt Betsy 
to herself, as Elsie left the room. ‘“ She’s crazy on 
the subject, I believe; butithere is no use talking, 
she will have her own way, and if she wouldn’t the 
deacon would make her.” 

And so Katie was taken, and after weeks of alter- 
ing and contriving, turning and washing old dresses, 
she was sent to school as neat and trim as the best. 
Her progress in school was perfectly surprising, 
for, as Mrs. Sloan had said, she was eager for 
knowledge, and her love for her benefactress 
amounted to almost adoration, but she was so 
quiet that few suspected the depths of her feelings- 
She was not at all a pretty child, and when dressed 
in the rags, which was all old Molly could give her, 
she was most decidedly plain. But then you must 
remember she was pale and thin from want of regu- 
lar food. Now, dressed in a neat frock, and with 
her black hair glossly brushed, she was at least a 
very interesting child. 

Quiet and unobtrusive, she rarely uttered more 
than “yes ma’am,” or “no ma’am;” but her full 
gray eyes spoke volumes, and as better and more 
regular improved her appearance, many were 
the comments the neighbors passed upon her, while 
those of Deborah Thompson were indeed—as she 
called it—plain spoken. 

“*Pears to me that Katie Perkins’ getting mighty 
chirk all of a sudden; she’ll be settin’ up fora 
beauty, too, by’m-by, like some other folks I know 
on, l expect. I hope my Bill don’t go shining up 
to her when she gits older. He’s the beat-all after 
the Lord knows how many he’s been after 
a’ready. But I bet he don’t have easy sailing in 
that quarter, not if Deborah Thompson knows 
what’s what. Catch him bringing that creeter here 
there'll be war, that you can bet on. What on 
earth’s the matter now, Biddy? "Pears to me you’s 
always in trouble. Been spillin’ fat on the fire 
again, an burning yourself, to give me the trouble 
of takin’ care of you ?” 

**Indade, thin, an I haven’t, Miss Thompson; 
better I had thin to be havin’ impedent blaguards 
insultin’ of me. Sure an that boy Bill o’ yourn is 
a dirty spalpeen, an I won't sthay in the house wid 
him,” and Biddy’s face was buried in her apron, 
and sobs and groans were plentifully interspersed 
with—‘‘Och! to think of it, the villain, an all the 
neigbors starin’ at me wid me clothes round me 
neck instid of me heels! Begora! let me catch him 
at it again, it "ll be a bloody day for him,” and other 
eriergetic expressions. 

It seems that Bill had exercised all his genius in 
stretching a cord across the door leading to the 
yard, and Biddy, in bustling through, had been 
thrown full length in a most disorderly manner, 
Discovering, by a snuffling laugh from round the 
corner of the house, the perpetrator of the outrage, 
in a tantrum, she wished to lay the case before his 
mother, and for once Mistress Deborah was silenced. 
No use to scold; Biddy would rail louder, and cry 
and groan in such a way as to make it fearful—she 
would arouse the neighbors. So she was obliged 
to soothe her in the best manner possible, promis- 
ing Bill a “‘ whalin’” when his father came home, 
if it took them both to give it to him. 

Katie was attentive and regular at school, and as 
the yearly examination came on studied so hard 
that Mrs. Sloan was obliged to restrict her and give 
her means of exercise. 

“* Katie,” she would say, “put on your bonnet 
and take this pastry over to poor old Mrs. Burt; ’tis 
only about three-quarters of a mile, and you can 
get back in an hour and a half.” 

Or sometimes request her to pick a dish of straw- 
berries for her, ‘‘ You know I am so fond of them 
fresh from the garden, and no one picks such nice 
ones as you do.” 

Katie would blush and smile under the compli- 
ne fulfil the request with a light 

eart. 

“You make a fool of that child, Elsie,” said aunt 
Betsy. 

“Nonsense, aunty. Don’t you see how pleased 
she is; and, poor thing! she has so few to praise 
her.” 

The day of the examination came, and Katie, 
with a trembling heart, stood up to recite. How 
she managed.to answer the questions she never 
knew, all was a maze to her. The tegchers, the 
committee, the visitors and the scholars were all 
one confused mass, and she herself an automaton, 
with only the sense of hearing and answering left 
her, and it was with a sigh of relief that she re- 
turned to her seat. 

At last the exercises were over, and the prizes to 
be distributed. The principal took his station in 
front of the school. 

‘* The prize for the first class is awarded to Miss 
Mary Halliday; the second, to Miss Sophia Kemp; 
the third, to Miss Katherine Perkins; the fourth, 
to ” 

Katie did not hear the fourth. Bewildered by 
her good-fortune, the girls at her side had to push 
her forward to receive it. During the remainder of 
the school that day she sat as theugh in a dream, 
holding the medal tightly inher hand. Atlast they 
were dismissed, and hastening home she rushed 
into the sitting-room. 

“ Oh, Mrs. Sloan, I have got the medal!” and 
burst into tears. 

** Well, you needn’t cry about it,” said the prac- 
tical John. ‘‘If ever I saw such a queer girl; try 
her best to win a prize and then cry because she 

it!” 

“‘ Hush, John, dear!” whispered Mrs. Sloan, and 


then, calling Katie, and putting an arm round her, 

she kissed her fondly, and told her how glad and 

proud she was. ‘ 
Katie, for once courageous enough to express her 

real feelings, clasped her arms around her friend’s 

neck and sobbed forth : 

“Oh, Mrs. Sloan, how I love you! I love you 
so dearly that I could die for you!” 

“ Well, here’sa go!” began again the incorrigible 
John, but a glance from his mother stopped him. 

Astonished at the intensity of expression from 
the hitherto quiet child, Mrs. Sloan could only 
caress her, but her eyes were opened in that 
moment to the depths of the little heart throbbing 
violently so close to her own, and Katie found a still 
closer friend in her from that day. 

From this time the little girl regularly advanced, 
gaining prizes in the other classes as she had in 
the third, until, at the age oi fifteen, she was dis- 
missed as finished. Long before she had made up 
her mind to seek her own livelihood by teaching, 
and eighteen months after leaving school applied 
for a situation in a town seven miles distant, and 
‘to her agreeable surprise was appointed. John, 
new a manly fellow of twenty, offered his services 
to drive ter there, and with a tear of regret at 
parting, she started 

flsie missed her sadly, for she had been her 
constant companion since leaving school, ever on 
the watch to perform some gentle office for her 
benefactress, whose health had become more deli- 
cate latterly. Aunt Bessie would grimly say: 

“ Dear me, Elsie, I wish that child had just minded 
her business and stayed at home where she could 
be of some use. Whose going to pit the raisins 
for that great batch of mincepies, I should like to 
know? I can’t trust anybody else to do it.” 

But down in the bottom of her heart lay th2 real 
wish for the cheerful countenance and willing hands, 
and the raisins might go unpitted if Katie would 
only return. 

John missing his young associate evenings, 
took to riding. At first every week or two he 
would be gone all the afternoon and evening until 
after ten o’clock, and when questioned would 
simply answer, “ Riding.” ; 

Aunt Betsy, however, with a knowing look 
puckered up her mouth, and said, “The horse 
seemed to stand so many hours steady driving most 
amazingly well. Didn’t he get tired of going in 
one direction so much? Should think he had 
enough of the scenery on that road, when he went 
every two weeks to bring Katie home.” 

Instead of getting tired of the road John seemed 
to become attached to it, for every day or two 
found him on it, and when Katie had been teaching 
about two years, no one was surprised at his asking 
his father’s permission to bring her home again to 
live. In Mrs. John Sloan everybody forgot old 
Molly’s daughter, excepting, of course, our friend 
Deborah. “She thought it mighty come down to 
the deacon’s family to let that beggar’s youngun 
come into it. She reckoned as how Miss Sloan 
was sorry she had meddled with that kettle o’ fish. 
Asto John! He mast be a natural born fool to 
take up with her, when there was so many other 
girls in the village, he might a had for asking. 
There was her Susie now, as pretty a girl as you 
want to set eyes on (jest like her mother wss at 
her age). But, then, twant no use for him to sail 
in that quarter. He never should a had her 
consent, not if Susie cried her eyes out. Beside 
Susie would not a had him. 

** There, I do believe that’s she a coming round 
the corner. Ah! how’dy do Miss Sloan; allowme 
to congratulate you. Won’t you walk in an take 
a cup of tea with us? Most supper time, an Bill 
and Susie ll be tickled to death to see you. Its se 
long sence you've been in these parts that the sight 
of yer is good for sore eyes. Won't come in! can’t 
stop, hey! Well, you an John come round an see 
us some time, won’t yer? We always thought a 
heap o’ John. Good evening. Peart thing; thinks 
she’s grander’n her neighbors, I suppose. Well,. 
fortune goes by favor, and mayhap we’ll be rich 
bym-by. Who knows but my Bill may marry a 
heiress, or Susie a lord of high degree. Stranger 
things have happened, an may happen agin.” 


REBEL BaRBARITIEs IN TExas.—The Mrs. 
Hiller, who was so brutally murdered, was, it is sup- 
posed, the wife of Geo, W. Hiller, who went to Waco 
a few years since from New York. Any information 

e family will be thankfully received by Mr, 
Mr, Alfred , New Bedford, Mass, 


New Music.—Well deserving our notice 
are the compositions by Mr. Franz Schlotter, one of 
= posed fo the rime ~- Eft Gites 
waltz, co r piano, a galop, 
the title “ ours gai,” are a recent pro- 
ductions, both at sy and brilliant, without 
being overburdened with difficulties. The composer 
displays in his works a thorough knowledge of the 
effects of his instrument. Messrs. Beer & " 
the publishers, hold forth inducement to make 
Mr. Schlotter’s pen more prolific. 


Tue Army AND Navy Journal, of New 
York, has added Gen. McClellan’s Report to the list 
of Official Reports which have already appeared in 
that ° e Report is published en in sup- 

loneahery sheets, uniform with the Journal, in a 
rm convenient for preservation, accom 

by an index. The two double uumbers containing 
the Report are for sale by Newedealers, at 20 cents 
cach; of will be cont by mail by the Ex er, W.C. 
Church, 192 Broadway, on receipt of the price, 40 cts. 
for the two numbers. 


Britisu Statistics.—The Census of Great 
Britain and Ireland for 1861, recently published- 
shows the population of the cities and towns, con 
oisieg above eighty thousand inhabitants, to be as 
ows: 

London, 2,803,989; Liverpool and Birkenhead, 495, 

587; Manchester and Salford. 460,428; G ‘ow, 394,-- 
864; Birmingham, 296,076; Dublin, 258,325 ; Leeds, 
207,165; Sheffield, 185,172; kdinburg, 168,121; Bristol, 
154,093; Wolverhampton, 147,670; Plymouth and De- 
vonport, 127,382; Newcastle, 109,108; Bradford, 106,- 
218; Cork, 161,534; Stoke, 101,207; Hull, 97,66]; Ports- 
mouth, 94,799; Oidham 94,344; Dundee, 90,417 ; bh 
ton, 87,317; Sunderland, 85,797; Merthyr Tydvil, " 
87! . Pres 








, 82,985. 
No country in the world, out of Asia, contains so 
many larg? cities as the British Isles. 
4 roorjsH fellow a house to sell, 
took a brick from the : to itase sample . 
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NEWFOUNDLAND. 


BY ROBERT LOWELL. 


O rvGceED land! 
Land of the rock moss! 
Land whose drear barrens it is woe to cross, 
Thou rough thing from God’s hand; 
O stormy land! 
Land where the tempests war! 
Land where the unbroken waves rave mad upon 
the shore; 
Thine outwalls scarce withstand! 


O wintry realm, 
Where the cold north winds blow; 
Where drifting, bitter sleet, and blinding snow 
All man’s poor work o’erwhelm ! 
O bleak, bleak realm, 
Whose homeward hastening bark 
Is crisped with ice; sails, cordage, stiff and stark, 
And iced the unruly helm! 


What hast thou in thy gift? 

The kindly sun has shone 

These thousand years these stubborn cliffs upon, 
Which thou on high dost lift ; 
What hast thou in thy gift? 

A stinted growth appears; 

Grats, shrab and tree, slow-growing in long years, 
Where gapes the rocky rift, 


Yet thou art good ; 

Thy barrens feed the deer ; 

And birds of other lands do Summer here, 
In thy lone humble wood. 
Ay, thou art good; 

The poor man at his door 

Gathers his fuel; and year-long thy shore 
Yields, in free gift, his food. 


And better still ; 

Beneath a guardian crown 

The poor man freely walks and lays him down, 
Free in all things but ill; 
And better, still; ae 

Here Holy Faith nath come, 

Teaching that God will give a glorious home 
To those that do His will. 


The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens. 








CHAPTER XI. 


Montus had passed since Grantley Mellen’s 
departure for California; the winter had gone, the 
summer faded, and though his absence had been 
prolonged almost two years, there was little hope 
of his apeedy return. 

The business upon which he had gone out was 
not set settied, and however great his anxiety to 
get back, he would pot endanger his worldly 
interests so vitally as he would have done by any 
negiect or reukless inattention in that affain. 

Since the night of that unpleasant scene in the 
hall at Piney Cove, Elsie Mellen had been at 
home so irregularly that all intimate relations had 
died out between her and her sister-in-law. Some 
dark thought seemed to possess the young girl, 
since the night of that strange adventure; and, 
though the subject was never mentioned between 
her and Elizabeth, the young girl’s demeanor 
towards her brother’s wife was one of cold, almost 
hateful, distrust, while Elizabeth grew more 
pensively sad each day, and seemed to shrink from 
any explanation with painful sensitiveness. 

At last Elsie almost entirely absented herself 
from the house. The very premises seemed to 
have oecome hateful to her. Without deigning to 
consult Elizabeth, she had been visiting about 
among her former schoolmates, making Mrs. 
Harrington’s house her headquarters. This was all 
the announcement of her movements that she 
chose to make to the woman who had been left 
her guardian. 

How this fair, thoughtless girl lost all respect 
for her brother’s wi'e so completely that she re. 
fused to remain accountable to her for anything, no 
one could tell, for che never mentioned the affair 
of that night to her nearest friend. It evidently 
worked in her heart, but never found utterance. 

So the wivter wore away drearily enough at 
Piney Cove ; fur with all her waywardness, Elsie had 
been like a sunbeam in the house; and Efizabeth 
pined in her absence till the dark circles widened 
under her eyes, and her voice always had a sound 
of pain in it. But with the most sorrowful, time 
moves on, Snd even grief cannot retain one phase 
for ever. 

The second spring began to scatter a little 
brightness about the old house, and in this fresh 
outbloom of nature Elizabeth found some sources 
of enjoyment. Since her virtual separatiou from 
Elsie she hd received no company, but lived in 
utter seclusiou. Letters from her husband came 
regularly, but her replies were studied and written 
with restraint. She never folded one of these 
missives without tears in her eyes, and when his 
letters spoke of coming home, which a fond wife 
so much desires, she would ponder over the 
writing with a look of strange dread in her face. 

So one lovely spring morning Elizabeth Mellen 
was alone in that quietoldmansion. Elsie had not 
been home for months, and only brief notes 
‘announcing some change of place, or anticipated 
movements, had warned Elizabeth of her mode 
of existence. These notes were cold as ice, and 
the young wife always shivered with dread when 
she opened them. 

It might have been a package of these letters 
that she had been reviewing. She was alone in 
the lib ary; quite alone, of course, but the repose 
and silence about her brought no rest to he soul. 
Her whole appearance was in strange contrast to 
the quiet of the scene; her face so changed by the 


' terrible thoughts which kept her company, and 
forced themselves upon her solitude, that it hardly 
seemed the same. 

She walked up and down the room in nervous 
haste, her head bent, her eyes looking straight 
before her, full of wild bewilderment which follows 
an effort at reflection when the mindisin a fever of 
unrest. Sometimes she stopped before the table, 
on which lay a package of open letters; she would 
glance at them, with a shudder of horror, wringing 
her hands passionately together at the time, and 
uttering low moans which sounded scarcely human 
in their smothered intensity. 
Then she would glance towards the mantel, upon 
which lay a letter with the seal still unbroken, 
though it had reached her early that morning. It 
was from her husband, and she had not yet dared 
to read its contents! 
She had been thus for hours, walking to and fro, 
sometimes sweeping the package on the table 
away as if unable longer to endure it before her 
eyes, only an instant after to uncover it as if there 
were dz,'ger in allowing it out of her sight. Then 
she wuld take up her husband’s letter and 
attempt to open it, but each’ time her courage failed 
and she would lay it down, while that sickening 
trouble at her. heart sent # new pallor across her 
face, and left her trembling and weak like a person 
just risen from a sick bed. 
It was growing late in the afternoon; the sun- 
light played in at the windows, and cast a pleasant 
glow through the room; but the glad beams only 
made her shiver, as if they had been human 
witnesses that might betray her fear and misery. 
At last sne took up the package, to put it reso- 
lutely away where she could no longer look at it; 
as she raised it a miniature fell from among the 
papers, and struck: the floor with a-ringing sound. 
She snatched it up quickly, crushed the whole into 
a drawer, locked it and put the key in her bosom. 
Then with a sudden struggle she started forward 
to the mantel, caught up*her husband’s letter, and 
began to read. A sharp cry broke from her lips; 
she dropped slowly to her knees, and went on 
reading in that attitude, as if it were the only one 
in which she could venture to glance at those 
kindly words : 
** Not coming quite yet,” she gasped at length; 
“ thank God, not yet.” 
She allowed the letter to drop from her hand, 
and for a few moments gave herself completely up 
to the horrible agitation which conaumed her. 
It would have been a piteous sight to the coldest 
or most injured heart to have seen that beautiful 
woman crouched on the floor, in the extremity of 
her anguish, writhing to and fro, and moaning in 
her mortal agony, which could find no relief in 
tears. 

She remained thus for a long time; at last some 

sudden thought appeared to strike her mind, 

which brought with it an absolute necessity for 
self-control and immediate action. 

She rose to her feet, muttering : 

‘*He will be here again soon; he must not find 

me like this !’’ . 

She walked to the mirror, arranged her dis- 

ordered dress.and hair, and stood gazing at her 

own features in a sort of wondering pity; they 
were so deathlike and contracted with suffering 

that she felt almost as if looking into the face of a 

stranger. 

At length she caught up a cloak which lay on 

the sofa, wrapped herself in it and went out of the 

house. 

She took her way through the woods, walking 

rapidly and quite regardless that the moisture 

from the damp earth was penetrating her thin 
shoes, not feeling the keenness of the wind, which 
was growing chill with the approach of evening. 

The expression of her face had changed; she 

was deadly pale still, but a look of resolution had 

settled over her features, and her strong will and 
self-control had begun to exert themselves. 

Beyond the shrubbery was a thick grove of 

sycamores extending to the very shore, and into 

their shadow Elizabeth walked with that deter- 
mined step. 

She was evidently waiting for some one; she 

paced up and down among the trees, the dry leaves 

rustling under her tread and making her start, as 
if she feared being surprised in that solitary spot 
by some curious wanderer. 

It was growing almost twilight, but still she kept 
up that dreary promenade, struggling fiercely with 
herself, and trying to restrain the whirl of agoniz- 
ing thoughts which threatened to overwhelm her 
forced composure. 

“He will not come,” she muttered; “‘I must 
wait—wait—he will not come to-day.” 

She shuddered at the very sound of her own 
voice, but as she looked suddenly about a step 
sounded on the grass, and a man came out from 
the deeper recesses of the grove, and paused for a 
moment, glancing on either side as if uncertain 
which path to pursue. It was Mr, North. 

She saw him, but neither moved or spoke, but 
remained standing there in dumb silence, gazing 
towards him with an expression in which so many 
diverse emotions struggled, that it would have 
been difficult to decide which feeling was para- 
mount. 

The flutter of her cloak caught his attention, and 
he came hurriedly forward with a smile on his lips, 
and holding out his hand in an easy, reckless way. 

“Ten thousand pardons,” he exclaimed, “ I fear 
that I have kept you waiting—I never shall forgive 
myself.” 

She put up her hand as if to check him, feeling, 
perhaps, some mockery in his words which was 
not apparent in his voice. 

“We need not make excuses to each other,” 
she said, in a cold, hard tone, “neither you nor I 
came here for that.” 

“ Scarcely, I believe,” and he laughed out ina 
reckless way which a) natural to him. 

Elizabeth Mellen shuddered in every limb at that 


musical sound; an absolute spasm of pain con- 

tracted her features, she gave no other sign of 

emotion, but clenched her hands hard together, 

forcing herself to be calm. 

“TI only received your letter this morning,” he 

continued, watching her every movement carefally, 

though standing there with his back against a tree 

with apparent unconcern; “I should have been 

earlier if it had been possible.” ; 

She made an impatient gesture. 

“No more of that,” she exclaimed, “ enough!” 

He looked at her with the same careless smile 

that lighted up his somewhat worn face into an ex- 

pression of absolute youthfulness. He was a 

splendidly handsome man; a type of rare beauty 

which could not have failed to attract general ob- 

servation wherever he appeared. 

He was tall; the shoulders and limbs might have 

served as a model for a sculptor ; the graceful neck 

was white almost as a woman’s, the magnificent 

head set with perfect grace upon it, and was car- 

ried with a haughty air that was absolutely noble. 

He might have been thirty-eight, perhaps even 

older than that, but he was one of those men con- 

cerning whose age even a physiognomist would be 

puzzled to decide. 

The face was almost faultless ig its contour; the 

mouth, shaded by a long silken moustache, which 
relieved his paleness admirably, and lent new 
splendor to his eyes, which possessed a strange, 

magnetic power that had worked ill in more than 
one unfortunate destiny. 

It was a face trained to concealment, and yet so 
carefully tutored that at the first glance one only 
thought what an open, pleasant expression it had. 
Even after long intercourse and a thorough know- 
ledge of the man’s character, that face would have 
puzzled the most skilful observer. 

Elizabeth Mellen was looking at him in a strange 

silence; whatever might have been in the past, 

there was no spell now in those glorious eyes which 
could dazzle her soul into forgetfulness ; wave after 
wave of repressed emotion passed over her features 
as she gazed, leaving them at last white and fixed 
as marble. 

“You are so pale,” he said, “‘so changed.” 

She started as if he had struck her. 

“TI did not come here to talk of my appearance,” 
she said. 

“True,” he replied, “very true; but I cannot 
help wondering. I think of that day when I saved 
your life——” 

“If you had only let me be killed!” she broke 
in passionately. ‘If God had only mercifully de- 
prived you of all strength!” 

You were blooming and gay,” he went on as 
if he had not heard her words. “Yes, you are 
changed siace then.” 

“I will not hear these things,” she cried; “I 
will not be made to look back upon what we all 
were then!” ‘ 

She closed her eyes in blind anguish; his words 
brought back with such terrible force the time of 
that meeting—the day but one before her marriage 
when he had started up so fatally in her path, and 
never left it till this terrible moment. 

“Then to change the subject,” he said. ‘In 
our brief conversation the other day we arrived at 
no conclusion whatever, nor was your letter any 
more satisfactory; will you tell me exactly what 
you have decided upon ?” 

A sudden flash of anger leaped into her eyes 
above all the suffering that dilated them. 

“Now you are talking naturally,” she said, 
“now you are your real self!” 

He bowed in a mocking way. 

“Tt is your turn to pay compliments,” he an- 
swered; “but I shall not receive them so ungra- 
ciously as you did mine.” 

She passed her hand across her throat as if some- 
thing were choking her, then she said in a hard, 
measured tone: 

‘Have you considered the proposition I made 
you—will you go away from this country, and re- 
main away for ever ?”’ 

He stood playing with his watchchain in aneasy, 
careless way, as he replied: 

“It is cruel to banish me—very cruel!” 

“ Listen!” she exclaimed passionately ; “‘ I know 
more than you think—your residence here is not 
very safe if many of your actions were brought to 
light!” 

He only bowed again. 

“ It may be so, but I leave few traces in my path. 
If you do indeed know anything which could affect 
me, I am very certain that in you I have a friend 
who will be silent.” 

He opened his vest slightly and drew forth from an 
inner pocket a small paper, at the sight of which 
Elizabeth grew whiter than before. She made a 

as if she would have snatched it from him, 
but he thrust it back in its hiding-place with a sar- 
castic smile. 

“ Secret for secret,” said he; “but never mind 
that. After all, youtreat me verybadly. I wonder 
1 am in the least inclined to be friends with you.” 

“Don't mock me!” she exclaimed. “Friends! 
There is no creature living that I loathe as I do 
you! No matter what the danger might be, I would 
speak the truth; tell you how utterly aYhorrent you 
are to me and brave the result.” 

“ Yet once “s 

She interrupted him with an insane gesture; per- 
haps he knew her too well for any attempt at trifling 
further with her just then, for his manner changed, 
and he said: 

“ You will take cold here; it is growing dark and 
the wind is very chill.” 

“It doesn’t matter,” she replied, recklessly. 
“ Let us finish what there is to say, then I will go.” 

The wretched woman could stand upon her feet 
no longer, she was shaking so with agitation and 
exhaustion that she was forced to sit down ona 
fallenlog. He seated himself by her side, regardless 
of her recoiling gesture, and began to talk earnestly. 

For a full hour that strange interview went on, 





their voices rising at times in sudden passion, then 
sinking to a low tone, as if remembering that they 
spoke words which must not be overheard. 

At last Elizabeth rose suddenly from her seat, 
folded her cloak about her, and said, quickly : 

“Be here to-morrow at the same hour.” 
Without giving him time to answer or making 
the least sign of farewell, she darted rapidly through 
the darkening woods and disappeared in the direc- 
tion of the house. 

North rose, whistling a careless air and 
walked slowly back along the path by which he had 
entered the grove. 

When Elizabeth came in sight of the house she 
saw a light in the library window. 

“Elsie is back at last. God help us all!” she 
muttered. 

She moved near the low casement and looked in, 
saw the young girl standing on the hearth and with 
a sort of groan hurried towards the entrance. 

Elsie had returned home a full hour before, and 
had searched for Elizabeth vainly about the house. 
She entered the library, and was walking restlessly 
about, as if oppressed by this cold welcome home. 
Suddenly her eye caught sight of a paper lying 
under the table; it was one of the letters which had 
fallen unnoticed by Elizabeth when she put away 
the package. 

Elsie caught it up, glanced her eyes over it, 
uttered a faint cry, then read it in asort of horrified 
stupor. 

“Elizabeth! Elizabeth!” broke from her lips. 
The discovery which she had made froze the very 
blood in her veins and left her incapable of thought 
oraction. She sat shivering, as if struck with a 
mortal chill, and at last crept close to the fire, 
clutching the letter in her hands, but holding them 
out for warmth. Sometimes her sister’s name 
broke from her lips in a horrified whisper, and low 
words died in her throat whose sound made her 


At length the darkness and the solitude seemed 
to become insupportable to her; she started forward 
and opened the door, with the intention of fleeing 
from the room. It had suddenly become odious to 
her. She took one step into the hall and met 
Elizabeth face to face. The woman saw the letter 
which Elsie held in her hand, caught the recoiling 
gesture which she instinctively made, then for an 
— they both stood still, staring in each other’s 


Suddenly Elizaveth caught Elsie’s hand, drew 
her back into the library, and, once there, closed 
and locked the door. , 

For more than an hour the pair were alone in 
that darkened apartment. When at last they 
emerged from it they were both so white and shaken 
that it was pitiful to witness their distress. Nota 
word was spoken between them, but they turned 
away from each other like ghosts that had no rest- 
ing-place on earth. 





CHAPTER XII. 


Wuen North left Mrs. Mellen in the woods he 
took a moment for consideration and then walked 
quickly towards the shore tavern. As he turned a 
point which led from Piney Cove to the bluff which 
overhung, his little servant, the young mulatto, who 
had spent most of the season at this retreat, came 
to meet him with a letter in his hand. 

“Tt had a foreign postmark,” saidthe man; “so 
I started to meet you the moment it came in, ac- 
cording to orders.” 

“Right, boy, you are very right,” cried North, 
tearing at the envelope as a hawk rends its prey; 
“never let a scrap of writing from abroad rest a 
moment out of my hands.” 

The man read his letter—only a few lines—and 
his hands shook till the paper rattled again. 

“* Boy—boy, what day of the month is this?” he 
questioned, trying to fold the letter, which he 
crushed instead. 

“ The tenth, sir.” 

North went into a mental calculation, then 
the cloud on his face broke away and he almost 
shouted : 

“It is in time—it isin time! Any other letters ?” 

“One for the Cove. Shall I slip it into the old 
man’s parcel or would you rather-——” 

“Give it to me,” said North, cutting the servant 
short, and snatching at the letter, which was in 
Mr. Mellen’s handwriting and bore the California 
postmark. 

He was too eager for caution and broke the seal 
recklessly. 

“He, too—he coming, too! By Jove, this is 
glorious sport! Made his will before sailing, ha! 
—provident man!—one-half to his dear wife, the 
other to his darling sister, Elsie Mellen. A safe 
precaution, for ships will get lost at sea.” 

North crushed the two letters into his pocket 
and walked with rapid steps towards the tavern. 
But he only went in long enough to get a telescope, 
with which he reappeared, and turned into a path 
leading to the bluff. Once upon the ledge, high 
above the house, he levelled his glass and took a 
hasty sweep of the ocean with it. Nothing was in 
sight that seemed to interest him, so he turned the 
glass alittle landward and levelled it on the Piney 
Cove mansion, which made an imposing feature in 
the landscape. From the eminence on which the 
mansion stood the grounds sloped down to the 
water's edge in a closely-shaven lawn, pleasantly 
broken up by flowerbeds, and knots of old trees that 
looked aged and mysterious enough to have watched 
the distant sweep of sea for whole centuries. 

North seemed to be counting every clump of 
trees and calculating the value of each broad field 
that stretched back from the crescentlike Cove. 

“It is a glorious old place, and we might live 
there like monarchs. If I could only command 
the winds and waves for one week, now, we might 
defy the rest. Half his property! Why, it is 

splendid; and the will safe.” 

With these words he turned his giass again. On 
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a clear day there was a glorious view from the bluff, 
showing the full extent of the curving bay, with 
its long line of steep woodlands stretching along 
the cogst and the bright rush of waters beyond, 
till the eye was lost in the white swell of the dis- 
tant ocean. Other mans‘ons peeped out from 
among the trees or stood boldly down on the shore, 
and on the right hand was visible a small village, 
nestled in atthe furthermost extremity of the bay. 
But he turned the glass directly oceanward, and 
searched the horizon with keen interest. A ship 
hove in sight, like a great white bird, beating up from 
its nest in mid-ocean. The heart in that bad man’s 
bosom made a great bound, and the blasphemy of 
a thanksgiving sprang to his lips, but the joy was 
— fora moment. Dropping his glass, he mut- 
tered : 

“God! to suppose, of all the ships on the ocean, 
it must bethisone. Butif it should—if it should!” 

He sat down on a fragment of rock, rested his 
glass on the drooping branch of & tree and watched 
the ship as it swept out of a bank of luminous fog 
and took a more definite form. Hitherto it had 
seemed floating between a curve of the sky and the 
blue line of water, but now it came out clearly, 
and as North looked he saw a dark pile of storm- 
clouds muster up behind it with a slow, threatening 
danger. 

Hour after hour the man sat and watched that 
one object. The glass was a powerful one, and 
seconded his keen vigilance. At length he was re- 
warded, a burst of sunshine fell upon the vessel, 
the last that illuminated the horizon that day, and 
he saw her name on the stern. The telescope 
dropped from his hand, his face turned pale, while 
the cry that leaped to his lips perished there. The 
man was frightened by the completion of his own 
wishes. Had some evil spirit performed a miracle 
for him? All the time he had been watching a 
tempest had blackly followed the homeward-bound 
ship. The ocean had begun to dash end torment 
itselfinto a fury of wrath. A high wind came roar- 
ing up from the bosom of the waters, and over all 
gathered a world of blackness, that took a lurid red 
from the sun when it went down, and afterwards 
engulfed the ship, which was last seen 
fearfully in the wild upheaving of the elements. 

North seemed possessed of a demon that night. 
He left his telescope on the earth and went des- 
perately to work gathering up dry wood and brush, 
which he stacked on the overhanging ledge, never 
pausing till a great mound was created sufficiehtly 
large to keep a fire blazing all night. By the time 
this was done the darkness became profound. 
Now and then he could see a drift of foam tossed 
upwards, like the fluttering garments of a ghost, 
but that was all. The little tavern at the foot of 
the rock was lost in the overwhelming darkness. 
The lights from the village seemed put out, and 
there was no vestige of Piney Cove visible. There 
had been no rain as yet, and at this North rejoiced. 
The wind came fiercely from the ocean, so fiercely 
that it threatened the death of any.vessel approach- 
ing the shore. 

With all these elements of terror surrounding 
him, North worked till the perspiration dropped 
from his forehead like rain. That cliff had vecn 
blackened before with wreckers’ fires, but never 
had a man heaped wood upon wood with so vivid 
a conviction of the crime he meditated, with such 
earnest «.-sire for death to follow his toil. 

When tue evening had reached its darkest gloom 
this man strack a match, which he took from his 
pocket in a little case of enamelled gold, and thrust 
it among the yellow pine, splinters with which he 
had laid the foundatioa of his deathfire. The blue 
light of the match flashed closed to his face, re- 
vealing it white as death, ut sriting. 

Directly acolumn of flame shot upward, first in 
fine quivering flashes, then in long, curling wreaths 
of fire, that the wind seized upon and tore into hot 
red tatters, laughing and wrangling among them 
with feartul grotesqueness. - 

North retreated from the blaze and ran back into 
the woods, hiding himself, for he feared to be seen 
from the tavern below. But now and then he 
would start forth, toss a handful of fuel on the 
flames, and ,, lunge back into the darkness, where 
he listened greedily for some token to come out of 
the storm and prove that his work was well cone. 

It came at last—a gun booming out from the 
tempest. The man started and began to tremble. 
Still he listened. Another gun, with loud cries 
cutting sharply through the storm, anda tumult upon 
the shore, as if men were gathering in haste. 

North wis not surprised at this. When a vessel 
struck in those days on the Long Island shore 
wreckers appeared in dozens, not eager for death, 
for they would rather have avoided that, but keen for 
plunder. Now the cries of these men made the 
storm terrible. Blue lights from the stricken ship 
revealed her fiercely among the breakers, 
wuich were rending her like wild beasts. 

Then North trampled out his deathfire and went 
down to the beach, among the crowd of wreckers 
that etcod waiting, with horrid patience, for the 
ship to go to pieces and give its treasures into their 
greedy keeping. No boat could have lived among 
the breakers. They said this to North when he 
heard such terrible cries from the wreck and was. 
seized with a sudden fit of relenting. He would 
have undone his work then had it been possible, 
for the last faint light that went up from the wreck 
revealed a woman, with outstretched arms and hair 
streaming, look on the storm, pleading so wildly 
for hélp that a fiend would have pitied her. It was 
this woman’s life he had sought, but with the sight 
of her his heart failed. 

But an evil deed once written in the eternal book 
of God cannot be recalled. While thie man stood 
in dumb helplessness on the beach the ship sunk, 
and out of the whirlpool which it made that wretched 
Woman was tossed back a mong the breakers, which 
seized upon her, fiercely hurled her to and fro 
against the rocks, then gave her over to a great 


inheaving wave, which left her in a drift of sea- 
weed almost at her murderer’s feet. 

Daylight had broker on the wreck before it went 
down. Leaden and cold it fell over the corpse of 
that poor woman as it was borne up to the tavern, 
with the seaweed trailing with it and the wet gar- 
ments clinging to the limbs like cerements. Two 
rude seamen carried her away, for North fled from 
the first sight of his work and plunged madly into 
the water, where many a poor wretch was buffetting 
with the waves. He called on the wreckers to help 
him, and dragged two or three helpless creatures 
to the beach, for he was ready to brave death in 
any way rather than look upon that cold form 


They carried the lifeless woman up to the tavern 
and, careless of ceremony, laid her on the bed in 
North’s room. Here they left her, with the salt 
seawater dripping in a heavy rain from her gar- 
ments, soaking the bed and forming dreary rivulets 
along the uncarpeted floor. 

Deep in the morning North came up from the 
beach pale and staggering from exheustion. He 
went into his chamber and was about to cast him- 
self on the bed, when, lo, that white face on the 
pillow met his gaze, ghastly and cold. The 
heavy dropping of the water struck upon his ear 
like the fall cf ieaden bullets. He stood paralysed 
and yet fascinated. A shudder worse than spray 
from the dripping coldness of his garments shook 
his form from limb to centre, and, turning away, he 
fled down the stairs again out upon the beach, and 
helped the wreckers to haul in their plunder till he 
fell utterly exhausted on the sands. 








THE RETURNED LETTERS. 


How she strives her grief to smother! 
Tears fall on the snowy page ; 

To a daughter writes the mother, 
Calls her home to cheer her age. 

Weary then with looking—longing, 
‘Weeks and weeks pass sadly by; 

All the past to mem’ry thronging— 
Hoping on, but—no reply. 

Till at last there comes a letter : 
*Tis her own, she traces there— 

Better she had died—far better— 
“Gone away and not known where.” 


From her home across the ocean, 
Blotted with repentant tears, 

Writes the daughter her emotion— 
How she turns to earlier years ; 

Prays that Heaven may bless her mother. 
Tells her of her wedded joy, 

How she left her for another— 
Sends the picture of her boy, 

Then she waits to be forgiven, 
Till another year has fled ; 

Back her letter torn and riven, 
Comes—and on it written—“ Drap!” 





The Floating Hat. 


VicksBuRG had not been taken, because 
the Fourth of July had not arrived ; but it-was only 
a delay, a premeditated delay—a delay of a few 
hours, when but a few miles away from this Mis- 
sissippi centre of warlike operations, just on the 
outskirts as it were, of the area of Grant’s com- 
mand, there was noticed a conflagration supposed 
to be from its particular locality, a plantation un- 
der the process of destruction by the incendiary 
rebel torch. The rebels were known to have been 
in force at no great distance and reeently; they 
were known to have determin: d to make an exodus 
of niggers and an annihilation of plantation agents, 
and so it was supposed that the firebrand of their 
designs had been made lurid for destruction, and 
that the conflagration that now illumined the point 
of general observation, was the first bitter fruit of 
their vile purpose. It was rumored that one, two 





and three hundred dollars in Confederate pulp 


dried into the disguise of currency, were equivalent 
terms for child, woman and man, should their cclor 
be the same as the ace of spades, and should they 
be successfully run through—not with the bayonet 
or sabre—but the swamps, fields, roads and path- 
ways that led to Dixie. The sable heroes of Milli- 
ken’s Bend had built up a sort of Waterloo revenge 
in the hordes of lurking rebels; they wanted to do 
something with a clear eye to the main chance 
that would frighten the failing remnants of plan- 
tation hands; the fat and feeble, the young and 
old, with every soul that was under Federal pro- 
tection, were to be made to skedaddle, either on 
their own account to the Father of Waters, or on 
the rebels’ account towards the Land of Promise of 
Headmoney; it was planned that the Southern 
chattel was to play Moses, while the chief raider 
took the character of Pharoah. It was well planned, 
well timed and well executed. The buildings of 
one plantation were hardly at the fulness of their 
consuming strength, when from another issued the 
smokey evidence of its doom, and soon seven beacon 
lights of lawless destruction marked the passage of 
those dogs of war, which spared not in their fiery 
course aught but what they might more leisurely 
devour. As may be imagined, on the river the 
greatest activity prevailed. Gunboats belched 
forth their mortar loadings, steamers were im- 
provised as places of refuge, the different station 

guards were turned out, marched and counter- 
marched. Sutlers, commissaries and quarter- 
masters thought of the “lost in action” item of 
Government account; the paymaster’s iron safe 
was made safer aboard gunboat No. 6, and the up- 
but master of the iron chest, 

vith his clerk, were hurried inside the fort, a quad- 

rangle of cotton bales, whence the two proceeded as 

soon as possible to a steamer, to be out of harm’s 

way, in case of any attack upon the little garrison. 

On arriving on board, the saloon was almost 

deserted, the interest of the moment was on deck 








connected with cotton culture, steamboat naviga- 
tion and war was represented, yet but one interest 
moved the white—it was the issue. All eyes were 
directed to a hat and log of wood, evidently under 
human guidance. What could if be? The cap- 
tain, already annoyed with his colored refugees, 
proneunced it “only a nigger!” 

“Nigger, or no nigger,” said a gentleman in the 
anxious group, “he shall be saved.” ‘Not by 
me nor my boat,” remarked the captain. While 
the captain was muttering his obnoxious vetoes, a 
practical interest ip the safety of hat and log was 
awakened, a made for the long boat, it 
was soon manned, and the great moment of ‘‘ hea- 
ven approved” rescue arrived. The gentleman 
who had led the movement in opposition to the 
captain’s wishes, had command of the long boat; 
the boat and the log ground their sides together, 
the hat was lifted by his friendly hand—he had 
saved his brother! 

On the bosom of the Father of Waters, the two 
who had breakfasted in peace on their plantation 
in the morning, met in the afternoon, one as savior, 
the other as the saved. A blanket was thrown 
over the exhausted but heroic man, and soon, by 
the aid of restoratives and a warm bed, he was able 
to give his rescuers an outline of his story. 

We will name the brothers George and John 
Minturn. When the rebels surrounded the plan- 
tation, and while engaged in securing as many 
negroes as possible, the two brothers managed to 
get away. George reached the steamboat in safety, 
and as we have seen, afterwards rescued his 
brother from a watery grave. John, who had been 
the financier of the plantation, had returned to 
secure some twelve thousand dollars, which he re- 
membered, though safely out of discovery, might 
be consumed if the rebels set the house on fire. 
While John was securing his twelve thousand dol- 
lars, the rebels were closing in upon the homestead ; 
the money was hardly buried and covered up out of 
reach of any possible fire, when he was so hemmed 
in that escape seemed impossible; he, however, 
noticed a rebel private without his musket, and 
making a dash at him with a revolver in his hand, 
found means to get outside the raiders, and had he 
not fired his revolver at the man and wounded him, 
he might have been allowed quietly to retire; as it 
was, he was pursued. Athletic, self-possessed and 
brave, John Minturn outran his pursuers; they 
tried a flank movement, but he changed his course ; 
he knew every inch of the ground—they did not. 
Unexpectedly he was fired at with a double shot; 
two rebels had headed him. Fortunately the shots 
missed, and as he had four charges left in his re- 
volver, he gave them in reply to his would-be-assas- 
sins, with what effect he knew not; all he knew 
was they dropped the pursuit, and he reached the 
river’s bank. Here he stripped off his clothes, hid 
them in the crumbling earth, concealed his watch 
and pistol in a hollow stick of wood, rolled a log 
into the water, and with only a hat on to avoid a 
sunstroke, committed his life to the running waters 
of the Mississippi. It was thus the ruined brothers 
met; and who shall describe the emotions of their 
reunited hearts? Alas! for human events. In one 
short week, John Minturn the saved, followed 
George Minturn the savior, to that bourne from 
whence no traveller returns. George Minturn laid 
low with malarious fever, resigned himself to death 
ia the arms of his brother John, and was buried in 
Vicksburg, then in Federal possession. 


in the medley of refugees; almost Soe seri} 








THE RE-ENLISTMENT OF VETERANS. 


FaitH! Financial tests at last convince the 
supporters of the rebellion here and i of one 
great fact, that the people of the Nor ve faith in 
the United Stajes Government, and that the people of 
the Southern States have no faith in their Govern- 
ment, set up by a knot of disappoin‘ed politicians. 
The early enthusiasm of woman and lads has sunk, 
and behind we see the solid men, bearing the 
scourge, but refusing to trust it. Hence the diffe- 
renre—while Alabama troops aro shootixng down 
Kentuckians who refase to re-enlist, the loyal 
army ai«ost unanimously re-enlist, with that feel 
of earnest men who have been so long in a greak 
struggle that they wish to see the close, now so near 
at hand, that they may go home with satisfaction. 
There is no want of faith in the cause, the Govern- 
ment or success. 

In some corps the regiments have enlisted almost 
all; in the 17th army corps tor instance, 39 have 
alresdy taken their stand as veterans. While giving 
artistically a view of this army enthusiasm, we 
call upon all to show an appreciation of the noble 
conduct of these men. Sey Se seaaning emeng us 
successively for a short furlough. Let them not 
meet any cold or chilling reception. Let us weloome 
them as bravely as they fought. 


STORY OF A LEGACY. 


Tue University Magazine contains an 
amusing “ Digressive Essay on Wills,” in which are 
related numerous examples of curious wills. The 
ollowing is a specimen: “ In the year 1796 the fol- 
lowing strange circumstance occurred in connection 
with a will ‘wo gentlemen, who had been left ex- 
ecutors to a friend, on examining the property found 
a scrap of paper on which was written, ‘Seven hun- 
dred pounds in ‘il.’ This they took im a literal 
sense, searched his office and al] the other a 
carefully, but ic vain scld his collection of 
beoks to a bookeeller near the Mews, and paid the 
legacies in proportion to the sum realized. The 
sitgularity of the circumstarce occasioned them fre- 
quemily to converse aout it; and at last it flashed 
acroes one of them that amongst the books sold, more 
than seven weeks befor, there had been » folio edi- 
tion of Tillotson’s rermons. The probability of this 
being what was alluded to by the word ‘ Til’ on tre |. 
= of paper made nim immediately call u the 
keeller who had tought the boo:s, and ask him if 


y examining the leaves, he found the 


at Combridge, to whom he had sent one of his cata- 
logues, fi g he had this edition on sale, had writien 
and desired it might be scut to him, which was ac- 
cordingly done, and the parcel forwarded by carrier. 
The not pieasing the gentleman, they were re- 


b 


of this singular recovery.” 





ascratch in the hand with a s 


of the 
witha 
a hall, the weirer of this fatal ring, wishing to exer- 
cise revenge on shy persor, wo take their 

aod when pressing it, the shatp claw would be sure to 
roflict a slight ecratca on the skin 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A poor poet desiring a compliment, asked 
Curran—referring to h's recently publ:shed of 
tht name—“ Have vou read my D* scent :nto Hell ?” 
“No; I should like to see it,” replied the wit. 

A prosy member of Parliament having asked him 
“ Heve you read my last speech?” he replied, ce 
hope I have.” 

Two old New England ministers were rid- 
ing by a gallo me ey the elder one asked the other: 

* Where would you be if that tree bore its proper 


fruit *” . 
“ Riding alone, sir,’’ was the immediate reply, 


Two friends mee , one remarked, “I 
have just met a man who told me I looked exactly 


Fell m was, 
“ Tell me who it that I may knock him down,” 
lied his friend. d — 

* Don’t trouble yourself,” said he, “‘ [ did that my- 
self at once.” 


THE ge David Ceocts ett, on visiting 
a to that of cna his hilow-cnembers of Gon 
gyeee. g, he saw the had overheard 

‘is remarks, so to make m pleasant, he said, “ I 
— apologize to, you or the mon- 


Two deacons were once disputing abont 
the proposed site for a new graveyard, when the first 


remarked : 
ee ru never be buried in that ground as long as I 
ve,” 
“ What an obstinate man !”’ said the second, “ if my 
life is spared, I will.” 


JosH BrLLimnGs says that a “‘ man who will 
chaw turbacker will drink santy kruse rum, and a 
man that will drink santy kruse rum will tu the 
devil, and aman who will go tu the d is mean 
enuff tu do enny thing.” 


A. SUNNOVER GUNN says that there can 
never be much novelty in chickens, for a chicken is a 
reconccived idea. § g of chickens, we heard 
The “lay of the last minstrel” as he came to the mar- 
ket yesterday morning, the burden of his song was, 
“ eggs are forty cents a dozen.” 


THINGS THAT ADAM NEVER KNEW. 


Adam never knew what ’twas to be a boy, 
To wheedle pennies from a doating sire, 

With which to barter for some pleasing toy,. 
Or calm the rising of a strong desire— 


To suck an o . Nor did he 

E’er cast the shuttlecock to battledore, 
Nor wear his trousers out at the kuee, 

From playing marbles on the kitchen floor. 


He never skated o’er the frozen rill, 

When winter’s covering o’er the earth was spread ; 
Nor glided down the slippery hill, 

With pretty girls upon his sled, 


He never swung upon his father’s gate 
Or slept in sunshine upon the cellar door, 
Nor roasted chestnuts at the kitchen grate, 
Nor spun his humming-top upon the floor. 


He ne’er amused himself with rows of bricks, 
¥o see 1f one fell, all the rest came down; 
Nor gazed delighted at the funny tricks 
Of harlequin, or travelling circus clown. 


By gradual growth he never reached the 
en arual cupid first invokes his art, - 

And atamps love’s lesson page by page 
On the glowing tablets of a youngling’s heart. 


He never wandered forth on moonlight nights, 
With her he loved above all earthly things, 
Nor tried to mount old Pindar’s rocky heights, 

Because he fancied love had lent him wings. 


He never tripped it o’er the ball-room floor, 
Where love and music intertwined their charms, 
Nor wandered listless by the sandy shore, 
Debarred the pleasure of his lady’s arms, 


For Adam—so at least ’tis said, 
By many an old and modern sage 
Before a moment of his life had fied, 

Was fully thirty years of age, 


A HANDSOME young gal in our town was 
sot up with one night by a noble Zoune specimen of 
the true American, with scissors in his vest pocket— 
I mean drygoods clerk—and the young gal’s mother 
hearin’ suthin’ pop, arose from her couch under an 
impression that h«r oldest boy, who was given to 
friekyness, was holdin’ a wild revel on the root beer 
in the west room. But on opepin’ the door she dis- 
kivered it was huggin’ and kissin’ which had awoken 
her from her peaceful repose. ‘“‘ My daughter! oh 
my daughter!” this fond — éid cry, “oh! that 
I shoula live to see this doin’s in my own house!” “1 
Ker mlaspane quichi? replies, = that le quite unpre. 

er mamma quickly repli q un 
per, but it is orful soothin 1? 


Aunt Rosy was dividing a mince pie 
among the boys, and when Jim, who had wickedly 
pulled the cat’s tail, asked her for his share, the dame 
replied: “‘No, Jim, you are a wicked boy, and the 
Bible says there is no peace for the wickea.” 


Canon GOODALL was proverbially fond of 
punning. About the same time that he was made 
ost of Eton he also received a stall at Winasor, 
A young lady of his acquaintance, while con: 
him on his elevatiun, and requesting him to give 
the young ladies of Eton and Windsor a ball during 
the vacation, happened to touch his wig with her fan, 
and caused the powder to fly about. pon which the 
doctor exclaimed: “ My dear, you see ycucan get the 
powder out of the cancn, but nos the ball.” 


Ir is considered to be cool to take a man’s 
hat with his name written in it, simply because you 
want tc get h s autogri 





A Porson Rrive.—The following story is 





going the rounds of the French papers: “ A gentle- 
man, who hac two objects 
fH I Pi ty St. Honore, was en: 


¥8 ago some 


gan ancient ring, when he gave himself 
part of it. He 


he had still the edition of Tillotson which had been 4 

included in his purchase On his ly in the affirm- | formerly called a ‘ death-rieg,’ in use in Italy when 
ative, and the volumes tc ing hi down, the gen- | acts of poisoning were frequeat, about the 17th century. 
tleman immediately rebougbt and carried them home, | Attached to its inside were two claws of a lion, made 


sharpest steel, and having clefts in the : filled 
tpcison. Inacro s y, or in 


This was enough, 


for on the tollowiog morning the victim would be 
ead. Notwithstanding the 
which the — on the a 4 

it retained its -—— y to 


the 


many 


H 


as stated.” 





and sanguarrecorery. | 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. — 


we + ee ee 

















Citi 


i Ba LN me HA 
Se nll 
oh ee 


i 


iy 
a 
ie ai : 


anata nid 9H dL 


IAEA bi IK 


ee 


THE MALDEN MURDER—MURDER OF CONVERSE BY GREEN Li THS BANK.—FROM A SKETCH BY W. T. CRANE. 


THE MALDEN MURDER. 


THe murder of young Converse in Decem- 
ber last was one of the most atrocious crimes in the 
annals of Massachusets. The commission of such 
a crime in broad daylight, in a bank, was in itself a 
circumstance so strange as to give the occurrence a 
promiuence in the minds of men; but the whole | 
details, the arrest of the unsuspected murderer, the | 
recovery of the money, all give it an uncommon | 
interest. | 

On thc 15th December last, Frenk E Converee, a | 
young lad, was left alone in the Malden Bank, and | 
was scen about 11 o’clock in the forenoon alive and | 
well, Within three quarters of an hour he was found | 
dying on the floor, and the money of the bank, eome | 
5,000 doilars, was gone. According to evidence the | 
murder was perpetrate’ at about half past 11 o’clock 
in the forenoon, The excitement caused by the deed 
was great, The respectability of the young man, his , 
plameciese life, his freedom from ail suspicion of | 
bavivg enemies, end the certainty that money alove 
was the object of the murderer, only afforded and 
onggeotne perplexing doupts. 

ne directors of the bank open discovering the 
murder at once notified Chief of Police Kurtz, of Bos- 
ton who immediately detailed Detectives Benjamin 
Heath and William K. Jones to take the matter in 
charge, and from that hour until the present, working 
in co-operation with the d rs, and gentlemen o 
Malden, they have given ther attention to the 
discovery of the murderer. Thearrest of Mr. George 
T. Bailey at toc inst‘gation of the Count Joannes on 
the 2d of Janvery i. well remembered. Mr, Bailey 
was onlv ono of nearly a dozen whose names had 
been whispered 

Suspicion at last fixed upon Green. The evidence 
was at first shadowy, cansisting mainly of such facts 
that he did not attend the :uneral of young Converse, 
—— aera from conversation regarding the 
murder, . 

Then came the known fact that he had discharged 
some small pecuniary cbligations with Malden Bank 


bills. 
Slowly but surely the evidence accumulated, The 
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ssession of a pistol was traced to Green, the fact that 
had had ammunition was also ascertained and the 
fact that he was mak'ng purchases, which his limite! 


iii 


he was finally arrested, Green was probably entirely 
unprepared for such a demonstration and denieu the 


charge, bu‘ hse subsequently exprcsred a wish to 
| of skates, and the second time by the entrance of Mr. 
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THE MALDEN MURDER—-THE BANK.—-FROM A SKETCH BY W. TL ORANE. 


income would scarcely allow, and 
same with bills, a portion of whi 

ank, was also certain. . 
Other circumstances ceme to add their;weight, and | such evidence as he was told had been secured, he 


ayiog for the 
Loe § of the 


eS Mr. Lamson, and went with him into his 
hi , where Mr. L. demanded what he had done 
with the money. Finding it impossible to confront 





EDWARD W. GREE”, THE MALDEN MURDERER.—FROM A PHOT. BY CHUTE 


confessed he went into the bank twice on the morning 
of the murder, and was prevented ‘rom carrying cu‘ 
his intention, first by a condustcr bringing in a p-ir 


Stone. The third time was at half-past 11 o’rlok, 
when he finslly committed the deed of blood. Green 
stated that he went bebind the counter, and shot 
yourg Converse iu the back of the head, The boy 
fell on his back to the ficor and iooked up in the 
murderer’s face. Green thin fired the second shot, 
which penetrated the temple of the poor victim. He 
then secured the money end returned to the Post- 
Office, and did not return to the bank, stating, when 
subsequently asked, a reiscy for boing absent, tha‘ 
it was business hours, th ugh the excitement create 1 
yy the discovery of the murder caused a cral 
suspension of business. Green then offered to g° 
and show where he had pizced the money which ho 
had stolen, but not used, acd accomoarid by Mr 
Lamson ives Heath ad Jones, he went to the 
Post-Office, and there took from an old boot $415 
Malden Bank bills, and then accoppanying the party, 
went to the Volunteer Exgine House, which ir 
aot frequented,and pointing to a ‘-.dder in the shed, had 
it ~~ where it led to the hose tower, and ascending 
it he reached bet een the flooring snd the plastering 
and took packages containing $3,454, making in ail 
recovered $4,069 of the $5,000 and odd dollars stolen, 
The pistol with which the deed was done he said was 
at his house, where it was found. He bought the 
stol at Reed’s, in Boston, and loaded it two care 
re the murder, and after the murder reloaded it, 
{n the Tombs he confessed to being the incendi 
who set fire to Dawe’s Block, the building in whic 
the Post-Offi.e is located, lest November, in hopes, 
it is supposed, of hiding his deficiencies to the 
Government by destroying all the records. 

The record of this murder is full of warning to young 
men, lt was the first ceviation, vesrs ago, — 
though it may have been, which led him into the 
path that has brought him to a felon’s cell. Year by 
year his moral —— nove, oe yom ae 

thoug pe y y, scre- 

» till he contemp! and attempted to commit 

the crime of Sosteeving by fire proofs of his dis- 

honesty, and —— in he sought through the 

murder of his unoffending friend to gain that which 

would wipe away his debts, unmindful of the 
damnable crime which has proved his ruin. 
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THE SANITARY FAIR AT BROOKLYN—THE ACADEMY OF MUSIC, MONTAGUE STREET, WITH THE BRIDGE ACROSS TO THE NEW ENGLAND KITCHE 
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A TELEGRAPH TALE. 


I Tax the most curious fact, taken alto- 
ether, that I ever heard ef the electric telegraph wa® 
old me by the cxthier of the Benkof Eng)-nd You 

may have heard of it. It may have been in priot; I 
am sure it deserves to be. Once upon a time, then, 
on a certain Saturday wight, the folks a. the Bank 
could not meke the balance come right by just £100. 
This isa serious matter in that establishment—I do 
not mean the essh, but the mistake in the arithmetic— 
for it oceas'ons a world of ecrutivy. An error in 
balancing h s been known, I am told, to keep a dele- 
gation of clerks from each office at work sometimes 
through the whole night. A hue and cry was of con: 8° 
made after this £100, as if the old lady in Threra- 
needle street would be in the Gazette for want of 't. 
Luckily, on the Sunday morning, aclerk (in the middle 
of the sermon. I dare say, if the trath “ere know.) 
felt a suspicion of the trath dart through his mir 
quicker than the fiash ofthe telegraph itself. He 
told the chief cashier oh Monday mornirg that per- 
haps the mistake might haue occurred ia packin 
some boxes of specie for the West Indies, which 
been sent to Southampton for shipment. The sug- 
gestion wss immediately acted upen. Here was a 
race; lightning against team, and steam with eight- 
and fo hours’ start given. Instantly the wires 
asked ‘“‘ Whether such a vessel had left the harbor?” 
“ Just weighing anchor,” was the answer. ‘ Stop 
her!” frantica’ly shouted the electric telegraph. It 
was done, ‘‘ Have up on deck certsin boxes marked 
so and so; weigh themearefully.” They were weighed, 
and one—the delinquent—was fourd heavier by just 
one packet of a hundred soverei. ns than it ought to 

. “Let her go.” said the mysterious telegraph. 

The West Indian folys were debited with £100 
more, and the error was corrected without ever look- 
ing into the boxes or delayir = the voyage by an hour. 
Now this is what moy be called “‘ doing business ” 








An Irish girl at play on Sunday was ac- 
costed by the pries‘: “‘ Good morning, daughter of 
the devil,” and meekly replied, ‘Good morning, 
father.” 





Literary Agent. 

The subscriber w |i continue his Literary Agency 
Its object is to assist authors. "anuscripts are 
critically read. A can id opivion is given. They are 
then, if epproved, recomme. ded to publishers. For 
this opinion, whether favor:ble or adveree. an ad- 
vanee fee is required. This should be remitted >y 
mail or express, together #it!. manuscripts, prepaid. 

88 PARK SENJA?4IN, 
75 West 45th Street, N. Y. 


The Color of your Byes. 
Language of Blue Eyes, Black Eyer, Brown Eyes, 
Hazel Eyes, Gray Eyes, Green Eyee, Children’s Eyes, 
and the Eyes of Celebrated ? rsons—Poetry of the 
Kyes— 





The bright biack eye, the melting blue, 

I cannot choose between the t v0; 

But that is dearest all the white, 

Which wears for us the sweetest smile, 

and much on the same subject,  t-e PHRENOLOGI- 
CAL JOURNAL for MARCH, now ready, only 15 cents, 
or $1 50avear. Addr’ss 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


: ‘ 

Economy, Durability & Convenience 
The Star Ne Chimucy Burner 
For Kerosene Oil Lamps, Patented 
Aug. 11, 1963. Gives a brilllent light, 
free from smoke, or «mell. ‘t can be 
carried and handled Np A without 
being extinguishe? The latest and 
acknoWledged the hest invention of 
the kind. Warranted as represented, 
Sample sent, postpr''. for 35 cents, 

Agents wantec. 


PETER ESSIG & CO., Manvfae- 
turers, No, 2 Platt St., §. ¥. 


How to tell Fortunes by Cards.—‘*ent to 
wy eee for 10 cents. Address G. K. KNOWL- 


» Hamilton, Mass, 438-41 
Ten years inthe Business. 
Patrons counted by thousands 
in every State of the Union. 

AW Premium jor art 
Bwoans’ be Burterprise, 
ABA, Se 900 work 
of “hom Goods, 
consisting of ; 
Gols one Srtocr 
Worehnes, dex eley, Vest 
and Guard Choauas, Gola 
‘Pens, Peneris, 
Loekets, Medallions, Setts 
of Jewelwy, Ke., Ke., 
together with a large line of 
goods espect:dly adapted to the 
wants of «w Soldiers, Army 
and Navy, ‘o be sold in : 
\ors at Ore Dollar Back, 
and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to 
receive. Premium Orders for 
above goods, sent to any ad- 
dress, on receipt of 10 cents. 


Send your orders to 
G&G. G. BVANS, Publasher, 
G30 Chestnut Street, 
‘Prrladelpiia, Pa. 
N. B. A classified Catalogue, 
of Books with Price Lists of 
Prortogragk Gard Prctures 


and Aoums, 
sent on receipt of 5 cents. 


Address, 








G. G. EVANS, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


No. 
No, 2 
No. 
No. 2. 
No. 1, Always Ready..........++++ coccese 
No. 2 bea “ 


nice Fancy Cases containing One Dozen each, and are 
prepaid, Addresr 


1. Aioertine Fine Gold Pens and Holders. be; 
ia) os . ‘ + 


These Pens and doldera are ail Warranted an? will ; 
A deduction of 10 per cent. will be made on all sums of $50 and upwards, Our Pens and Holders have 
express 


We are now offering ou 
celebrated 


GOLD PENS 


AND 


EXTENSION 


ee 
eeeeeee 


. eeeee 


retail from $2 to $5 each. 
not sold in less quantities. Sent by or 


SALISBURY, BROS. & CO., 
Providence, RB. I. 





NOW READY COMPLETE. 


GROSSBEAK MANSION ; 
A Mystery of New York. 


BY NED BUNTLINE. 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 


Price 25 Cents, 
Mailed free of post: ge on receipt of price, 


FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 
24 Ann Street, N. Y. 


Musician’s Omnibus No. 1. 
700 pieces of Music, 40 sets of Quadrilles, 100 Dances 
; with Calle, ete. 
MUSI IAN’S OMNIBUS No. 2, 850 pieces of Music, 
100 Ducts, ete , ete., forthe Violin, Flute, Fife, Cornet, 
ete., $1 each. Howe’s Diamond School for the Violin, 
Flute, Ciartonet, Flagelet, Army and Navy Fife, each 
contzining 422 pieces of Music price 50 cents. U.S. 
Regu!'ation Drum ond Fife Book, 50 cents. Howe’s 
new Guta, Violin. Banjo, Accordeon, Conce’ tins, 
Fife and Flute, without a master: each contains a 
very l'rge collection o new ard popular Musiaé 50 
cents cach, American Dancing Master, with calls and 
figures for 500 Dances, ancient and modern, 50 cents. 
Sent by mail, No. 103 Cour’ Street, Boston. 
ELIAS HOWE, 





“‘ Moustaches and Whiskers in 4@ Days.” 
Dont be humbugged with ONGUENTS. e GL.EAT 
JECRET fully explaine.. inthe BOOK of WONDERS. 
12,000 sold, 13th Ed. Onl 


10 Card Photographs for $1. 


Made of the best material and all different, Sent 
free by mail on receipt of price in U. S. Currency. 
Address J. U. ROLLINS, Haverhill, Mass. 
P. O. Box No, 679, 440-1 





Whiskers in 42 Days or money refunded. 
My Onguent will force them to grow heavily in Six 
b+ mg on hae a i face without injury to the 
skin. Sent portpa ‘or 50 cent 
for $1. Address _ a 

4403 A. R. CHAPMAN, Springfield, Mass, 


Artillery Badges. 





Annexed is a fac simile design of our Newest 
Style ARTILLERY BADGES, Sent free to any 
address on receipt of prics, with Name, Co. and 
Reziment handsomely Engraved thereon. 
Solid Silver (without battles) $1 50. Solid Silver, 
letters in Gold Relief (without battles) $2. Solid 
Gold (without battles) $5. 
Battles, 20 certs each, extra. 
Also New Style CAVALRY BADGE, and every 
style Co. Pins and Corps Badges worn by the Army. 
Our [liustrated Catalogue sent free. Address 
Cc. L. BALCH & CO. 

208 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





Conjugal Resemblances, 
Where Love begivs and ends—Woman’s Wages— 
Matrimon« ia the way—MonrY—ite nature, use and 
abuee—ETHNOLOGY. Skulis avd national character of 
the English, S.otch, Germay, French, Sclavon, 
Finnish, Circassian, etc. The Colored Chaplain— 
Rev. H. M. TuRNER—his iikeness and a sketch of 
character—in the MArcH No. 
JOURNAL, 15 cents, or $1 50 a year. 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 


PHRENOLOGICAL 
Broadway, N.Y. 


$10 AGENTS $10 
And Dealers, Something New. The Traveller’s Com- 
panion ; er, Burglar’s ProofTraveller’s Lock. Samples 
sent by mail, 30 cents. Retail 25 cts. Send stamp for 


Circular, 
8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St,, N. Y. 








439-41 


$60 AwomTL! rat tere teem 
rs, wtontel Burhere’ am 13 other articles. 15 Cir- 
eal: JOHN F. LORD. Biddeford, Me, 
10,G00 Agents Wanted 
Both in and out of the Army, for 
THE NEW ARMY PACKAGE. 


Cireulars free, Call on or address 
438-41 J. L. G. PIERPONT, 335 Broadway, N. Y. 











HOSTETTER’S' 
CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


THE BITTER FRUITS OF BAD BITTERS.— 
Invalid reader do you know what ninetenths of the 
Bitter compounds you ure solicited by the proprietcrs 
to accept as universal pamaceas are composed of? 
Give heed for a moment. They are manufactured 
from unpurifie? alcohol, containing a considerable 
portion of fusel oil, a poison »lmost as deadly as 
_— acid. The basis of the regulartinctures of the 

ateria Medica is the same. No amount of “ herbal 
extracts” ean overcome the bad tendency of this 
pernicious element. The Essence of sound Rye 
merengmy rectified, is tre only stimulant which can 
be safely used as 2 component of a Tonic alterative 
and anti-bilious medicine, and HOSTETTER’S 
STOMACH BITTERS is the only medicinal ¥ 
paration in the world in which this article is used as 
an ingredient Uewnce the extraordinary effects of 
this great specific. It gives strength without pro- 
ducing excitement. No other Tonic does this. All 

e ordinary Bitters flush the face and affect the brain 
HosTetTer’s BITTERS diffuse an agreeable calm 
through the nervous system, promote digestion and 

roduce sleep. No other Tonic so quickly revives 
he exhausted physical energies, restores a 
tite, and removes the gloom and depression which 
always accompanies weakness of the bodily powers. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY . 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, PitrssvurG, Pa. 


Depot ror NEw YorK, 476 BROADWAY. 


The Wile Explorers, 


Captains Speke and GRANf, with likenesses, in- 
cluding their Africans—An Beauty, How he 
ot two wives—THE SCIENCE OF FORCE, Magnet- 
| Water, Iron, Combustion, Origin of Vegetation 
= t Mind is made of—The Breath of Life—Won- 
DERS OF CREATION— The Microscope— Monads, 
Birds, Physiological and Stellar Wonders, in MARCH 
No. PuntovosicaL JOURNAL, 15 cente. 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


Do you wish to Prevent your Hair 
from Falling Out ? 








USE 
BARKER’S HIRSUTUS. 
BARKFR’S HIRSUTUS. 
BARKER’S HIRSUTUS. 
BARKER’S HIRSUTUS. 
BARKER’S HIRSUTUS. 

R®ARKER’S HIRSUTUS. 


IT 
CONTAINS NO GREASE 
CONTAINS NO GREASE 
pont toni eS will prevent 
ti on le pre 
<a s ’ the hair from 


FALLIN: 
} 1) by WM J BARKER Capillary 
e ° ‘ap 
PL ny 2 Broad Soar New York, and for amyl | 
all respectable Druggists in the United States 
Canadas. Price 50 cents. 


Views and Carte de Visites. 
different kinds. Send for a Catalogue. 
VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. Y, 


ARMY BADGES, | 


Watches, Gold Pens and Cases, Jewellery of all 
kinds at reduced rates. Send for a Circular, 
R. KEITH, 208 Broadway, N, Y. 


DIARINS FOR 1864. 

From 25 cents to $2each. All kinds of Writing Pa- 
r, Blank Books and Stationery. Cards, Chessmen, 
on Boards, Dominoes, Expense Books, 
Envelopes, Portfolios, Desks, Pocket Books, etc., etc. 





1,000 
000 











‘AUNT NABBY, 





Please call or send your orders to 
FRAN 





CIS & LOUTREL, Stationers 
437-40 45 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


W. FORSYTH & Co., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Post Office), 
offer for sale the following Magnificent List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not to de 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


EACH 

150 Gold and Silver Watches........-..-$15 to $100 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches......-.+++++e+seee00+$35 
500 Ladies’ and Gents’ Silver Watches..........$15 
Chain: $10 00 


3 
3 
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MAM QB. «ceccccccecscecs 


of Ladies’ Jewelry. ...++++++ 
ld Pens, Silver Mt’ed Holders 
ld Pens, with Silver Extension 

Cases ani encils..........--- 400to 600 


The articles in this stock of Jewelry are of the neat- 
est and most fashionable styles. cates of all 
the various articles are put in Sealed Envelopes and 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by mail 
for 25 cents each; and on receij of the Certificate, it 
is at your option o send ONE LLAR and take the 

cle named in it, or not. Five Certificates, $1; 
; $5; 8 -five, $10;.one hundred 
i to enclosed with order, 


promptly answered, 

AGENTS wanted in every town and regiment. We 
allow them ten cents on every Certificate, provided 
their remittence amounts to $1, and more 
ducements to those who buy largely. Send fer Cir 


cular, Address 
W. FORSYTH & CoO., 
42 and 44 Nassau 5St., N. Y. 


: 


ss 
ASCOSAMASABDABwDeaaec®an 


SSSSSSSSsssssssssss 
SSSSSSSSSSsssssssss 
SSSSSESSSSSSSSSSE 


ESESESESUESESESES 





a“ Psychomaacy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and guin the love, confidence, affection and gocd 
will of any person they choose, instantly. This simple 
mental acquirement can possess, securing certain 
success in love, , ete., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the anmarriec of both sexes 
—an extrao’ book, of great interest; Third edi- 
tion; over 100,00 ies 7 coe. Address T, 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 
100,000 


Watches, Chains, Gold Pens, etc., 


TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
without regard to value, and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents and 
get « premium certificate, which illiaform you what 
you can have for $1, and at the same time get our cir- 
calar, with full list of articles, and particulars; also, 
terms to agents which we want in every regimont 
aod town in the country. $50 per month paid, 

PERRY & CO., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Fifty Methods of Employment.—Arts 
Secrets, Waysto Mzke Money, 4 bent everywhere 
for $i—worth $100. Address 

439-40 W. FRIZZELL, Baltimore, Md. 


The “Jerks,” or Convulsions, 
When under religious exercises—Wonderful phe 
nomena in France—Causes explained—A change of 
Herrt—THE FUTURE AMERICAN—White, hed or 
Brown—which? What we want—Fruit growing— 
or the Surpsgise Party — SuPKR- 
STITIONS in Great Britain and Ireland, Death Tokens, 
Signs of Misfortune, Witch Guards—tirish Fairies— 
Rain at a Funeral—Trying Fortunes, etc., in MARCH 
No, PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. Only 15 cents, or 
$1 50 a year. 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 
“I'm going to Fight mit Sigel.” 
Look out for this New Song. Now Ready. Mailed 

free for only Six Ceuts. A 88 
439-40 HUNTER & CO., Hinsaale, N. H. 


Baker’s Rheumatic Balm, 


BAKER’S FEVER COOLER. 
BAKER’S COUGH MIXTURE 
BAKER’S CROwP ALLEVIATOR, 
are four remedies which no family should be ever 
without see Si per bottle each. Also 
BAKER’S KIDNHD1 AND GRAVEL REMEDIES, 
which are invaluable. Price $5. 
Prin Depot—No. 154 TENTH STREET, near 
Fourth avenue. 


Remedies sent to any address on 
receip: of price. 439-51 
A YEAR can be made by the use of 


$2,000 the Instruction I send for 50 cents. 
ase 6B LDO 











‘Addr SHELDON LEAVITT 
Grand Rapids, Mich, 





Card Pictures, Photographs, &c 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED HIS 
GALLERY, No. 2 ag-NEW~-@e 
has increased facilities for makin 


—- Photographs. AT THE WEST PRICES. 





ht Hair Made Wavy. 
Without heatin 


IVIN’S Shyur Har CRIMPERS. 
For Sale at Variety Stores, 434-46 


Billiard Balis! 


Patent Compressed Ivory and 2j in., $10 
set; 2 in. Bagate'le Balls, y~ fBtory itn: itagatelle 
$7; bw og a a Lg 2 WE ~ a 

. Cen treet, New sign e 
Golden Elephant. P 
New Catalogue of Jewelry sent free- 
Address 4 HOS, CAFFER1Y & CO. 
438-41 Providence, R. 1. 


Soldiers and Everybody! — 


A great Book for you! Over 2,000 Things Worth 
Kvowing! Mailed free for 25 cemts. Address 
* UNION BOK ASSOCIa™!ON,” Box 362, Syra- 
cuse, N.Y, Agents, order our unequ.lied Stationery 
Packages. 440-1 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grew on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded. Price 25 cents,or five packages for 
$i by mail, Address 

HANDLY & JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill, 
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J. H. Winslow & Co. 


Whe Greatest Op Ever Offered to 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &c., &c., 


worth s500,000! 


To be sold for ry! DOLLAR each, without regard 
$0 value, and not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to get. Bend 25 cents for  Certiieate which 
See ae ‘ou can have for $1, and at the 


same time get o con: 
particulars, ties terme 60 Agente, w ch we want in 
every and Town in the county. 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





THE “ RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 
SMOKING CASE! 





nious in its combination of the Metallic 
g Pipe and Stem, Matches and Pipe 


Most 
Case, con’ 
Cleaner, with a handsome Tobacco attached, 
filling the Fae by a vaive, without use of the fi ers 


or waste 0’ en e whole securing freedom fro: 

= service, portable as a Case, Itis made f for 
of ants te handsome styles, at $1 50, $2, 
ee trie es ; the two la 


. N can excel its 

Comfort, Utility fey end“Eeoenens ’ Smokers. As 

a PRESENT TO FRIENDS — 4 lh ld be more 
acceptable. 


FOR THE seemene IS INVALUABLE, 
80 


The Smoking Tobacco! 
Of superior quality and flavor, in packages to fill 
the case (about a week's smoking, $2 25 per dozen), 
and of various Sizes for the general Trade.. A 
liberal discount to Dealers. Single Cases sent by 
mail, paid, on receipt of and 25 cents. Also, 
half pound packages of this fine Tobacco; full weight 
sent (carefully put up) by mail, posta, ge paid, on 
receipt of $1 25. 
RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 
Office 429 Broadway, cor, Howard St., N. Y. 





- Beanty.—HUNT'S WHITE LIQUID ENAM. 
EL, p by_Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Wy wT It Whites 6 the 
akin permanen ving it 2 soft, 
and imparts a parte fe ess and tran 
plexion which is quite natural, 
ekin. itis also warranted to 


HUNT & & CO 


a er} Bouth-Se enth Street, 
and 41 se Oy, Berk “4 . 


uncer) 138 Routh Sev 


J. W. EVERETT & CO, 


Will forward to any address, on receipt of order. 
PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LIFE of et the pro- 


min OFFICERS OF THE ARMY y APD BAv™ 





STATESMEN, NE 
ACTO ARTISTS, 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, ete. 
> Ww W LVERETY Tr por. Pree by inal’ Addrons 
. . ° x e ° 
Send for circular. ‘ deme nsens 





J. G SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
32 Ann Street, New York, 

Reh'and’ German Cloth, aan exe Vestine 


8 prepared to make up in the most fashion 
eble style and on the most reassaable terms for cash 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 





the ameothret face) Sithowe out 
or injury to the _ Price $1—sent aus, Sy Saee, pest 


free, any yt 
AHAM, 109 Nosoca Nassau Bt, 8. Y. 


Union Playing Cards! 


National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Fine 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the — 


jos can a all the usual games. Two 
on recelpt of 81. The weual diseount to to the trade, 








vamd fe for Cireuier, Ai 
AMERICAN CARD Co, 
900 455 Brosdway. >r 165 William St., N. ¥ 
Remington ’s 






Army and Navy 
REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 
Warrant superior t» any other Pistol of the kin’. 
Also Pockci and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 


g& oerali 
H. REMINGTON & SONS, 
£28-50 Tlion, nN. ZY. 


Routed Diamond Pointed Gold Pen 


Medium Pen $0 50| Commercial Pen * = 
Large “ 0 63 | Mammoth ° 
Engroscing “ 075|Leviathrn “ 2 oo 
Also, Fountain Pens—one filling will write eight to 
fifteen hours, Send stamp for Cir-ular. . 
GEO, F. HA 








KES, Manufacturer 
6+ Nasean Street, N.Y. 





Eeadquarters for Officers’ and soldiers’ Pins of Every Description! 


We will send either Ar=.~ Corps, Division or Company Pin, in Solid Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Co, handsomely Engraved upon it, on the receipt o 
$1. A's., » #o rney Cross in Fine Gold Plate for $1, or a New Style Solid Silver Cavalry Pin, Engraved as above, for $1 50. 
a&@- Agents sending tur 10 or more at one time will be allowed 15 cents on each. 


ALSO, THE EMPORIUM FOR WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 


753,000 Watches, 


Golda Pens and Pencils, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Ringe 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Mason‘: Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewelry, New Styles Studs and Buttons, etc., etc., etc., 


WwoOoRTE $400,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to value, an 


d not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


Certificates naming each article are put into Envelopes, Sealed and Mixed, and sent without regard to choice. 

In all transactions by mail we shall charge for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is made to know what you can }\4y 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at your option to send One Dollar, take the article or not. 

Five Certificates can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2—thirty for eo@sixty five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 

With the information of what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles. 


Ss. M. WARD & CO., 208 Broadway, New Work. 


Box 4876, N. Y. 





NEW 
ARMY WATCHES! 


The great New amuy Watch, 
expressly for Soldiers, in very 
heavy § Solid Silver Huntin 

wglish Lever Movement— 

Pull Jevelled with a handsome 18 
White Dial and Steel Cut Hands— 

Engine- Engraved or Plain 
Cases. Watranted a perfect time- 
keeper for one year, $15, 





g Cats 


$l 


15 on mo of f the “knglioh 15 
a Army Watch, $15. e 


Fine Double Bottom Silver Eug- 
$25 lich Lever Hunting Watch, Fuil $25 
++ paaaad Chronometer Balance, 


OFFICER’S Watch — Genuine 
American Lever Watch, in 4 oz. 
$365 «- Soareat Silver Cases, F all Jewel- a 35 
Gold Joints and Double Bot- 
on Cases, $35, 


SEG wit Circe note Balance, 815, PSO 
$ LL acvement, 6 SLD 


Lady’s very small Hunting Gold 
Composite Watch, Beautifuliy En- 


$16 are rere be eS Sec S 16 


Splendid 18 karat ~~ Gold 


i] 9 85 Seance 986 

Ts 

$ BB wiv, nucy Jeweiled snd screw PSO 
Balance—M. J. Tobias—$38. 


Constantly on hand Watches of Every Description 


We will send any of the above W«tches on receipt 
of price, free of expense, to any address. 


Registered Letters come at our risk if properly 


All Watches Registered 20 cents extra. 
Great inducements to Agents, 
Send for our Circular, 
Correspondents will give their address plain. 
GHO. A. BLY & CO., 
IMPORTERS, 
208 Broadway, N.Y. 








FURS! 
FURS!! 
FURS!!! 
Ladies and pe neh Fine Furs, in Sable, Mink, Ermine, 
Siberian Squirrel, 


Gents’ Fur Caps, oe crumfers and Gauntlets, in Seal 
Otter, Beaver, etc. 
Sleigh Robes in variety. Retailed at Wholesale 


Prices. 
BURKE (successor to WATKINS), 
210 Broadway, corner Fulton street. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, lates’ we | -y Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N.Y. 





Dr. B. C. Perry, _ 
peter; ome: santana 


No. 49 BOND STREET, NEW YOR 
(Formerly of No. 29 Winter’ St., Boston,) 


Treats successfully all 
Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of Hair and 
Premature Blanching ; 
ALSo. 
Removes MOTH. FRECKLES, and other DIS- 


COLORATIONS from the FaCE, without 
injury to the texture or Color of the Skin. 


a@-NO CHARGE FOR CONSULT ATION.-@e 
For particulars address, , enclosing stamp 


Cc. PERRY, 
49 Bond Street, N. Y. 





Wheeler & Wilson’s Highest Premium 





Sowing Machines 


No. 55 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





GOLD! GOLD! GOLD 
30,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c. 
WORTH $150,000, 


To be seld for One Dollar each, without aot © 
value, and not to be paid for until you know t you 
are to get. Send 20 cents fur a Certificate, which will 
we All ou what ea can have for $i and at the same 
~ get our Circular containing fal li list of articles 
and particulars, sleo terms to Agents, which we want 
in evere Re ent and Town in the Coun’ 

Six Certificates can be ordered for $1; th rteen for 
$2; thirty-five for tie and one eae for $12 

ddress C, F. SHULTS, 
437-49 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y. 








Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 


Why every woman should . All may marry to 
know. the Illustrated uide —y 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, , 200 ‘ 


Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt Fae 2h cents. a. 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 








We have furnished our Wesson’s Rifles as follow: : 


State of Kentucky........- ++-1,366 
State of Indiana.........-+- coos FOO 
General Ripley....---+-«++++++++ 150 
Colonel Collins......---+- seeee 220 


Capt. Buck’s Co., Chillicothe, O. 
Col. Grant’s « Kansas. 

Capt. Child’s ‘* Athens, Ill, 
Capt. Whyback’s Cvo., Rolla, Mo. 


Capt. McGee’s ‘«* =6 Lexington, Mo. 
Capt. Hunter’s ss Sedalia, Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ ‘6 Perrysville, Ind. 


LEAVENWORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 


DEAR S1r—The Rifles » were put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at the te Fair, AND WON A 
STAND OF COLORS, ina  coabest against THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES. They were to fire in 
squads of ten, each man having three shots, and to 
shoot at the command “Fire.” We were ODT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDRED shots by the in- 
fantry. D stance 300 yards. We hit the target 45 
bays out of wed en ban test number of hits 
any infantry 3. Thus establishing 
hh 24 of tt the TTTREDGE — Gun, 
M, 8. GRA 
mee Gol. 1st tikcases Cav. 
To MAJoR SHAW . 8 
F KITTREDGE & CO.. 
433-44 ‘incinnati, Ohio, 





a hp —_— aration fi the — 
Superior to ev er prep: on for the 
power to restore mated and gray hair to ite original 
color and natural ap ce, to prevent it from fall- 
ing bt to overcome effects of previous use of ne 
a ons containing sulphur, sugar of lead, &c., and 
4 —- pn a => humors of the scalp, 

uable 8 ‘or whisk: 

‘ HOYT'S M INN RHAHA HAIR GLOSS, 
unexcelled in keepin: e hair in 

HOYT’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils rf colors the hair at the same time; 
light red hair to a beautiful brown or black. 

NOYrS EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 

beauty to the complexion, smoothness to the 
, and preserves youthfulness of appearance. Sold 


JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, 








The Harly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
zom.: , just —_—t LR wt ae Physician to 
Lung ¢ Instita’ 

A on the Bove subject, the caase of Ner 
yous “Maresmes and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes 
or Palpitation, utrition and Digestion 

= not to send two red — and obtriv this 
c k. Address 
DR. ANDREW STONE, 
sician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute ; 
i Physician for Diseases of the 7 Throat an 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y 420-42 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
TY “Ne needs it. mts or Soldiers can make 
$10 a ~~ eg On particulsrs, sent free by 
,ddreas 
RK, H, MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H, 





, for ff rents 


A MONTH !—I want to hire Agents in ev 
county at $75 a month, expenses paid, te sel! 
my new cheap Family Sewing Machines Ad¢rens 
439-51 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine 





25 Cent Legal Tender Circular. 


$15 A DAY AND A WATCH FREE! 


Reader, delay not; send at once for our New Free 
Circular whether you want it or not, and we will re- 
turn to you the postage on your letter or ite equivs- 
lent, as we wert ever” ae = to have a Circular 
Ir se onisacs everybody; defies competition, and 
outstrips competitors. 

1,000 Agetite wanted. Sam - 650 cts. Address 


000 WEIR & U 5 Chesnut St., Phila. 





Watches 


EOR THE 


ARMY, 


“ Particulariy valuat'e 
for officers in the arm 
and travellers.”— Fran 
Leslie’s, Feb, 21, 


“ Prettiest, best and 
cheapest tir: epieces ever 
offered."—N. Y. Jlius 
trated News, Jan. 10, 


“Splendidly finished 
Watches, the beauty of 
— is only equalled 

| Weekly, Tule 2 Yom 
uly 23. 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS ! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’S On 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of the prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best and cheapest oy ape for general and re- 
lis‘ le — It has within it, and connected 
with ite ens Se own winding attachment 
cendering a a bey on ly unnecessary. The cases 0: 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine i6-carat gold. It has the improved 
raby- ~—_ & lever movement, and is ae da A. 
accurate ee Price, Barepie W 
case of half dozen, iy atches, any ghet 
morocco boxes, $35. By mail the postsge is Sieerts: 
registering, 20 cents, 


Silver Watches! 
FIRST-OLASS HUNTING TIMEPIEOR 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
Nuss IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 





by the most experienced Judges. The material bein 
two metals, the outer YX Pik gd Sterling sik 
ver, while the inner one is German —~ 4 it cannot 


recognized by cutting or Ly Sem S, making 
tt not ny in be 
resemblance ay SOLID STERLING rable, the ‘Rin 
existence. 


The sale of these Watches in ths army is @ source 
of enormous profit. he — 3 as they vey readily do, 


pL -y he u hundred dollars can be 
-da 3! any one of ordi 

— BAT, a single p pay y by any vary 

a@ AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy hunting 

oases, oa kane he , white enamel dial, and 

o Sortay 7 the half- 


yaty “en ee ; iY, 20- eents 
only 2; postage Si be eaitly sent by mail, 


ma CasH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE. 
No its employed; buy*rs must dea! directly with 
us, eer 8 Ty us by express or mail in a regis- 
tered letter, it is at our risk! Orders will meet :.¢ 
most prompt and faithful attention. 
HUBBARD BROS., SoLE Imporrszns, 
428 169 Brostiway and 2 Cortiandt &t,. N. ¥. 





EMPLOYMENT 


At your own Homes. 
THOUSANDS CAN REALISE A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No utensils required except 
those found in every household; profits 100 per cent. ; 
demand staple as flour. It is the greatest iscovery 


ofthe age. sent on receipt of two 
stamps for return postage. Address C. MUNR®) 
BRO » No, 74 Bloccker Street, N. Y. 440-1 





Swords, Sashes, Belts. 


Wholesale and retail. Also, Presentation Sword:, 
431-56 B. KITTRIDGE &Co., Cincinnati, oO. 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


per cent. premium paid for prizes. Information 
shed. Mighost price paid for Doubloors and al} 
Kinds of:Gold are, 
O., Bankers 


AXLOR & 
We. all Atreet, N.Y, 








384 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Mazcn 5, 1864, 








$35. WATOHES. $35. 
Genuine Full-Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin Silver Hunt- 

Cases, Gold Joints, for $35. 
cele” Ta Locus ton tas Lou mamst te prasase 
take bills for col- 


L FERGUSON nee eas 
; 208 Broadway, N.Y. 





For Roofs, Cee Se, Samet Steamers, Iron 
Work, Ra’iroad Brid dges, ete, 
RB REYN OLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 








enamelied “'Turn-over” Collar made in 

metal #1 for a “ Tarn-over ” 4 75 cents for * 

“ Choker,” to Box 5173, and receive it by return mail, 

_AMepican XNAMELLFD METALLIC coL 
LAR CO., 04 Pine Street, N. Y. 


Agents Wanted (Male or Female). 
HALE & CO., Newburyport, Mass, 


Great Chance to make Money! 
$650,000 Watches, Jewelry 


etc., to be sold with the NOVELTY PRIZE 
PACKET, 

Agents can obtain a WATCH free by investing 
only $15. 

We also offer SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAV- 
INGS. $10 invested will yield $50. Such induce- 
ments have never been offered; full particulars in 
Circular, 





— 





G. 8. HASKINS & CoO., 
° 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


Mfiunroe’s Edition of Charlotte 
'FEMPLE, the most affecting Tale ever written, seut 
postpaid on res pat ko § of orice 10 cts. 

E MUNROE & CO., 
137 William street, N.Y. 


Bema. 


WN those ceses of scanty, retarded growth, when 
ae is over 18, y its remarkably nourish- 

ing stimulating power, the Tennessee Swamp 

Shrab Balsam has m found infallible in o— 
0 Beas, Moustache, &s,, to an exceedingly fine an 
vouen growth. The history of this Bslsam, with 

a small sample box, will be sent sealed, on receipt of of 


re TOHN HAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N.Y. 


ee Onguent.—W srranied te prewda: « fuil 
Whiske's x. ox weeks of ino 4 refon its, 
pent, Rose, 0 en.s. AcAtase C, F, 3EU1-TS, 

7, M. 


A Beautiful for 30 Cts., 
AGNIFYING 500times, mailed on receipt 
of peice Five of x 220, Boston, Mi $1, Ad- 
Gress ¥. BOWEN, , Box 220, Mise ° 


eae at wholesale pies. i kt. Gold Pen, Bot 
Silver 1 60, warran’ r one year, guar 

° : ig each Pen. — for a Circular. Pens 
repolnted on F on S onipt of 35 cen 


470 -E. 5. JOHNSON, "15 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 

















The Celebrated CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 
combining a ie with preva | 
is mailed, prepaid, for $2 25; or with 6 

beautiful Mounted’ Objects for $3; with 24 


Objects bi 
oe HENRY CRAIG, 
395 Broadway, New York. 


Also, he will mail , the Belle- 
vas. or Perfected ST SCOPE, with a 
sliding Focus and Fi iece, A000 
dating all eves, for $3; 
views, $6. A liberal discount to the trade. 


LL Articles a © oy al * Ry aw 
Wasttog\en, Fertees "o Ferry, 
ewbcrne, Pcri Royal, po ail oth wate = pel shou'd 
be sent st half rates, by HARYDEN EXPRESS 
No, 74 Broaawey, Sotlers *harged lew rates, 000 








= 
Dyspepsia Tablets. 

For ~~ Hg HEARTBURN, etc., manu- 
I HH EE 
oan ° x; 
Recipe of 65 vents, Depot, 207 Centre Street, 

ce) 





WLINO!IS. 
MICHIGAN. 
1Owa. 
\MOIANA. 
KENTUCKY. 
, PESy: 
F \Yowlo. 
ar 


CELEBRATED ELASTIC STITCH 
Bevwwing Machines 
Wem awarded the Highest Premiums over all cgm- 
petitors at the State Fairs of New York, Vermont, 
Iowa, Indiana, Michigan, Illinois, Kentucky, Penn- 
syivonia, Ohio and Oregon, and at every respectable 
Iastitute and County Fair held in 1863. 


Balesrooms, 495 Broadway, N. Y. 





According to the latest news from Dixie, Rebel soldiers on picket duty have to be watched by others to 
prevent their deserting. The above additional precaution is suggested. 





A FINE WATCH FREE, 
And $15 Per Day Made Basy, 


by selling the Great “original and only genuine” 
RICKAED’s PRIZE AND STATIONERY PACKAGES, 
each of which contains “‘ more le articles 
than any half-dozen other pacmagee ever —, ... 
Package contains Fine — Materials, E v- 
ings, Fashion Plates, Fancy A — 

Games, Recipes, Many ays to 

Presents of Fine Jewelry, etc. Th 

several dollars if bought sep: 

Wholesale retes $0 Agents low. Profits large. 
immense. Every soldier and Sr, family 

them. Agents wantedin ev ae $ 
per day guarenteed, and a sp: endid Gold or Psiiver 
Hunting-case Watch, _—— English movements, 
perfect timekeeper. ESENTED FREE TO EACH 
son Goakem of mitations em oar va preston 
new or con ig“ 

inducements. 


&. C, RIC RDS & CO., 102 Nassau St. 
bing me 4 Largest and Oldest Prize Package 
Wor 


Gen. McClellan’s Report 


Is published entire in Nos. 26 and 27, for February 
° 20th and 27th, ofthe 
ARMY AND NAVY yy 


The Report is reprinted from the official copy, 
sented to a in a form convenient for pu bi. 
cation, and accom ed by a full index. The two 
numbers, containing the . Sa with the Re- 
port, ane Sor ease Se Ot one ——s or sent, prepaid, 
on receipt of the ae (40 cents 

c. Cc Proprietor, 


HU 
wey, N.Y. 


° 192 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 


Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
601 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS ! 


Our Cata'ogue now embraces considrrably over 
FOUR THOUSAND 
different wae) of (to which additions are continually 
| a 9 msde) of Portraits of Eminent Americans, 
i» Viz, 
72 Major-Generals, | 625 Statesmen, 
190 Biigadier-Generals, 127 Divines, 
269 Colonels, 116 Authors, 
84 ieut.-Colonels. 80 Artists, 
207 Other Officers, |112 Stage, 
60 Officers of the Navy;| 46 Prominent Women. 
147 Prominent Foreign Portraits. 

2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART, 
Including reproductions of the most celebrated En- 
gravings, Paintings, Statues, etc. 
w@Catalogues sent on receipt of stamp, 

An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Cata- 


logue will be filled on receipt of $1 80, and sent by 
mail, free 


7 
Photographic Albums! 
Of these we manufacture a grest vs yee ,» ranging in 

price from 50 cents to $50 
Our ALBUMS have the reputation of being supe- 
rier ‘nm Ceauty an* durabil’ty to ary o’ hers. 
The srasiler kinds cas be sent safely by mail ata 
postarce of six cents per ounre. 
The more expensive can be sent by express. 


N. Y,, 
‘ouse in 
0000 





Address 
435-470 








We s/so keep « large assortment of 
Stereoscopes and Stereoseopic Views. 
Our Catalogue of these will be sent to any address 
on rece'pt of stamp. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers of Photograph Materials, 
601 Broadway, New York. 
w@a@z Friends or relatives of prominent military men 
a ee oe eae us their likenesses to 
oon? es kept carefully, and returned 


sar FINE + MADE TO ORDER for 
Co oa ae or for other 
punteaie, with or te inseriptions, ete. . 





For Veteran, Army Corps, Cavalry 
and Battle Pins, 
Send to Headquarters, 
8. M. WARD & O0., 208 Broadway. 
(Bee Notice inside 


COLLARS 


LOCKWOOD’S CLOTH LINED 
Paper Collars! 





CHAS. L. LOCKWOOD, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 





Nervous Diseases and Ph Debili- 
TY, aria'ng from Spastee quases ia Sexes— 
and reilable treatment in Reporia KA the HOWARD 
ne ae free 
ot ddresa DR. re a gRILLIN TN HOUGH- 


TON iN, 2 Sinth 
Philsdelph:a, Pa. Se Teena 


To Consumptives ! 
The Advertiser, having been restored to 


afew weeks av = 











BALLOU’s 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and maké¢ 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 


— i —~. A 
For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 


United States. 
RALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 





WAT 7 aror.s! 


ig only $7. 

case. only 

A rates ye game as above, only $7. 
y adapted 


$15 iis Gisnshooper. #15 
A SUPERB “ EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED” 
Hunting Case Watch— 8 — Genuine = 
lish Jewelled Movements—ind ent action—Se 
Balance—a fect Timekeeper — “‘ Warranted one 
year,” will acid, and is an 


Exact Imitation of a $100 Gold Watch 
used by the British Army Officers. 


oy ein” by mail, in Elegant Morocco Case, for 


The Celebrated English Court Watch 


For ladies. “ — escutcheon ia .” ruby 
extra heavy 18 karat go , in STER- 
LING | SILVER HUNTING Ca 
« Wil’ stand 


ENGLISH STERLING SILVER LEVER WATCHES, 
engraved os Case, full jeweled nora, 
massive cases, $18 

Real Fi English Duplex Gold Watches, my massive 
Gold Cases. Fine article, from $45 to $100. 

Watches, for Army use, of all descriptions. 
We are sole /pupectare of the above hn a of Watches. 
Catalogue of trade prices mailed free 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper of Feb. 
says of the ‘“‘ European Timekeeper,” “It is an imi. 
tation of the celebrated timekeeper so much in use 
smong the B: itish soldiers in the field.” J.lustrated 

a timepieces; equal iu appearance 
CHAS. P. ry F & - sae rT 
88 and 40 





Patent applied for, 
THE “GREAT 
BATTLE PIN 


Of the West! 


§ Made of Solid Silver, 
$2 50 $8cach 


DRO & MOO 
ra - ~-— Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





A Secret Worth «—How to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTE CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 


aera, for 25 cents. i‘ 
F, B. BO 





le will receive. 
$3, 80 for "5 50,1 100 for $10. py hyd wn 


4900 ite Sudbury 8t-, Boston, Mass 


WARDS SHIRTS 
SENT EVERYWHERE 


By MAILorEXPRESS 


Ready-Made or to Measure, at $33, $39, $45 per doz 
SELF-=! FOR SHIRTS. 
Futntes Groctions Soe ott -messurement, list of prices 

— | ny LS oe les of shirts and collare 
sty’ ra 





a CH FLANNEL tf gd 
and $4 50 onc —al cut one 
—ty ik, on receipt the caahfand 68 exnte 


the Sine of pour Neck also. 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHIT, 


and comfort of linen, have 
land for the last two years in pre. 
seponge, readily cleaned 


me 


wueamnase AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden mame 5 oor Pasar 


Dealers " Arms,” “ Catlery,” ‘Sporting 
ES Pal en 


“ary aod Navy Beglpimenta tn every variety. 


RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
34-70 C onstantly on hand, 





MUNN & COMPANY, 
Solicitors of American & Foreign Patents, 


ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
a “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN.” 3? 





THE COLLEG® OF ST. C 
ST. PAUL 


IAI C 
MINN¢t _ 


A 





